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Hic igitur verſus, & cetera ludicra pono : 
ud verbum atq; bonum eft inquiro, & totus in 
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To 
; His Honoured Friend 
ARTHUR CHAKRLET 
| A.M. Fellow of Trinity College 
S1R, 
; TY nts ſeveral parts being ad- 
| areſi'd to my Intimate eAcquain- 
- tance, deſires a Patron of the ſame 
' rank; and hath pitch'd on You as the 
' moſt able to endure, and moſt ready to 
| oblige by accepting a greater trouble 
. than the reſt: It a the defence of the 
\ Whole that you muſt be engag d in, 
' whilſt the others ſingly are charged only 
' with a Part: and thu [ have fol- 
: lowed the example of the »Antients, 
who tho they bad onecf the Lares to 
Az prefide 
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preſide over every little room, yet the 
- Whole houſe was dedicated ro ſome Com- + 

mon Guardian: T his Diſtindion pro- 
ceeded either frum a real inequality of | 
Power in the Proteflors, or from the * 
difference of thoſe benefits which T hey 
were ſuppoſ'd to have attually beloww- 
ed: eAs to the former conſideration, 
every one that knows my Friends will 
eaſily allow that each ſingly « ſufficient 
for the whole, tho, by reaſon of my im- 
perfeftions,a great task: But the lat- 
ter, Sir, gives You the preference , and | 
Gratitude forceth me to believe his po- | 
wer to be greateſt, who hath moſt often, | 
and moit fionally expreſt it : Innume- | 
rable private Favours I muſt acknow- | 
ledge the ſame way they were beflowd, | 
and ſpare your Modeſty and my own: | 

for otherniſe it w.uld ſeem that I 
thonght 


thought there was ſome thing in my felf 

worth your notice ; or elſe I muſt pub- 
lickly proclaim, that You (which tho 
"tis really your Caſe, yet very few can 


! boaſt) are kind and generous without 
any proſpeet of return : But thoſe 


which properly relate to the preſent oc- 
cafion Þ muſt beg leave to mention, ſince 
Pliny, and all agree, hath ſeverely 


' noted asthe greateft [ngratitude not to 


acknowledge to whom we owe what we 


have attaind:; and it would aroue itu- 


pidity to run wilfully on that Cenſure, 


which bath been ſo juitly paſi'd, and ſo 
much applauded. 

You may remember Sir how often , 
when the publick Cares of your well. 
managed Office would permit you to 
retreat , we have retir d to a Grove , 
where Quiet fneads all around, and a 


ſpringing 


\ ſpringing verdure , and chequer d va- | 
riety toraiſe the T houghts and recre- | 
ate the Fancy; whilſt Joft breezes mur- | 
mur'd thro the Trees, which, like our | 
Aﬀettions, ſerv'd only tointermix,but | 
never to (hatter or diſturb : There | 
1 have enjoyd whatever the Poets | 
could imagine, a free innocent, and | 
inſtruttive diſcourſe, ſuch as reform'd 
my Errors,and mcourag d thoſe Eſſays 
which you was pleas'd rothink endea- 

* Vors after vertue; till then I envied 
the happineſs of the deſcribed Swains , 
and lookt on Virgil and Theocritus 
as diſiurbers of «Man kind, who 

_ elaborately diſeril*d the moit perfett 

_ and ſurprizing Beautys but gaveus no 
Hopes either ta ſee or to enjoy. The 

. Golden age was their ſcene , and 'twas 


© ; : 
© neceſſary to look beyond Jupiter him- 


ſelf 
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; ſelf to find any thing innocent or pleaſ- 
| ing; and how tedious ſuch a ſearch muſt 


ur | be,every one may imagine, whoconfi- 
ut | dersthat tis very bard to take ſo large 
re | aprofſpett, eſpecially when there is no« 
ts | thing but a bare Contemplation to ex- 
1d || cite, and renard bu Diligence; The 
d | time Sir, I found brought back a- 
ys | gain by your converſation , and all 
i- | thoſe difficulties (= owns Guiry) 


| which were ſo even to a Proverb , 
{ praflically explain'd : ſothat what- 
Is | ever in this performance 1s axann ſoft , 

1 innocent, and pleaſing ; is but a Copy 
= | from You the Original : Thu uthe 

| happineſs that attenas polite Learn- 
| zng, it ſmooths all the natural Aſperi- 
1 ties of Humor and Paſſion, and - 
{ ſpreads an obligeing tenderneſs thro 


the whole Man, 4nd where the Cauſe 
is 


Produthion ? Theſe are the reaſons 
that have determin'd my acknowledge - 
ments for former, and given me en- 
couragement tobeg a new Obligation, 
To accept this, and pardon its defefts 
Will be a very conſiderable one to 


Sir, 
All- Souls Coll. Y our moſt 


Fly 12. 1684. 


Humble Servant 


Thomas Cretch. 


is in ſo eminent adegree, and the Ef- 
fett roo neceſſary, what can hinder the - 
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A 
TREATISE 


de Carmine PasToraLs 


Written by Rayin. 


The Firſt Part. 


O. be as ſhort as poſſible in my diſcourſe 
upon the preſent Subje&t, I ſhall nor 
couch upon the Excellency of Poetry in 


general 3 nor repear thoſe high Encomms, ( as 


thar tis the moſt divine of all human Arts, and the 
like} which Plato in his Jone, Ariſtotele1n his Poetrca, 


; and other Learned men have copiouſ]y infiſted 


| 


' on: And rhis Ido that I might more cloſely and 


briefly purſue my preſent deſign, whichno doubr. 
will not pleaſe every man; for ſince I rreat of 


* thar part of Poetry, which i to uſe £ vintihan's 


words) by reaſon of its Clowniſhaels, is affraid of 
the Court and City 3 ſome may imagine that 1 
tollow Nzchocaris his humor , who would paint 
only the moſt ugly and deform'd, and thoſe roo in 
the meaneſt and moſt frighttul dreſs, thar real, or 
fancy d Poverty cou!d put them in. 

: f 4 ) For 


(2) 


For ſome think that to be a Sheapard is in it 


ſelf mean, baſe, and ſordid 5 And this I think is / 
che firſt thing that the graver and ſoberer ſort will : 


be ready to object. 


Bur if we confider how honorable that em- ; 
ploymenr is, our Objc&ors from thar Topick 


will be ealily anſwerd : for as Herock Poems 


owe their dignity ro the Quality of Heroes, ſo. 


Paſtorals to that of Sheapards. 


Now to manifeſt this, I ſhall not rely on the 


authority of the Fabulous, and Heroick Ages, tho, 


in the former, a God fed Sheepin Theſſaly, and 

in the latter, Hercules the Prince of Heroes, (as | 
Paterculus ſtiles him) graz'd on mcunt Aventme : ' 
Theſe Examples tis true,are not convinceing,yet * 
they ſufficiently fhew thar the employment of | 
a Sheapard was ſometime look'd upon to be ſuch, * 
as in thoſe Fabulous times was not alltogether - 
unbecomeing the Dignity of a Heroe, or the Divi- 


nity of a God : which conſideration if it Cannot 


be of force enough to procure excellence, yet ' 


certainly it may ſecure ir from the impurarion of 


baſeneſs, ſince it was ſometime lookt upon as fir 


for the greateſt in Earth or Heaven, 

But not to inſiſt on the authority of Poets, [a- 
cred IWritt tells us tharFacob and Eſau, two great 
men» were Sheapards; And 4mos, one of the 
Royal Family, aſſerts the ſame of himſelf, for Ze 
was among the Sheapards of Tecua, tollowing that 
employment : The like by Gods own appoint- 

ment 


13/7 


ment prepared Moſes for a Scepter, as Philo in- 


/ timates in his life, when He tells us, that a Sheap” 
' ards Artis aſutable preparation to a K ngdome ; the 
' ſame H« mentions in the Life of Joſeph, affirm- 


ing that the care a Sheapard hath over his Cartle, 


. very much reſembles rhat which a King hath over 


his Subje&s The ſame Baſl in his Homily de 
S. Mamm, Martyre hath concerning David, who 


; was raken from following the Ews grear with 
' ycung ones to feed Iſrael, for He ſays that rhe 


Art of feeding and governing are very near akin, 


and even Siſters : And upon this account I ſuppole 
; wwas, that Kings amongſt the Greeks reckoned 
* | thename of Sheapard one of their greateſt titles , 
for if we believe Yarro, amongſt the Antients , 
* the beſt and þraveſt was ſtill a Sheapard : Every 
' body knows|that the Romans the worthieſt and 


ion in the World ſprang from Sheaf- 
he Augury of the Twelve Vulrurs 


| Plac't a Scepter in Romulzs's hand which held a 
Crook before; and ar thar time, as Ovid ſays, 


Hzs own ſmall Flock each Senator did keep. 
Lucretius mentions an extraordinary happi- 


neſs, and as it were Divinity in a Sheaperd's 


life, 
Thro Sheahards eaſe , and their T tvineretreats. 
And this is the reaſon, I ſnppoſe » why the 
ſolitude of the Country, the ſhady Groves, and ſe- 
curity of that happy Quiet was ſo gprat<ful to the 
Muſes, for thus Horace repreſents them, 
(az) The 


(4) 
The Mules that the Country Love. 


W hich Obſervation was firſt made by Mneſ- 


alce the Sicyonzan in his Epigram upon Venus. 

The Rural Muſe upon the Mountair.s feeds. 
For ſomerimes the Country is ſo raveſhing and 
delightful, that twill raiſe Wit and Spirit even 


in the dulleſt Clod, And intruth, amongſt ſo | 
many heats of Luſt and Ambition which uſually 


fire our Citys, I cannot ſee what retreat» what 
comfort is left for a chaſt and ſober Mule. 


And to ſpeak from the very botrome of my. 


hearr, (nor to mention the integrity and inno- 


cence of Sheapards upon which ſo many have in- | 
ſiſted, and fo copiouſly declaimed) methinks he * 
1s much more happy in a Wood-thar at eaſe con- | 


templates this univerſe, as his own» and in it, 


the Sun and Stars, the pleaſing Meadows » ſhady / 


Groves, green Banks, ſtately Trees, flowing 
Springs, and the wanton windings of a River, 


fic obje&s {or quiet innocence , than he thar with 


Fire and Sword diſturbs the World, and mea- 
ſures his poſlcffions by the waſt thar 1ys about 
him: Auguſtus in the remoteſt Eaſt fights fer 
peace, bur how tedious weie his Voyages © how 
troubleſome his Marches £ how great his diſqui- 
EtSf What fears and hopes diſtracted his deſigns 
whilſt T:zyrus contented with a little » happy in 
rhe enjoyment of his Love > and at eaſe under his 
ſpreading Beech. 
Taught Trees to ſound his Amaryllis name, 


On 


XI1M 


n 


EY 3 


On the one fide Melibeus is forc't to leave his 


'Country » and 4ntony on the other 5 the one a 


Sheapard, the other a great man, inthe Com-— 
mon-Wealth ; how diſagreeable was the Event £ 
the Sheapard could endure himſelf, and ſit down 
contentedly under his misfortunes, whilſt loſt 


; Antony > unable ro hold our, and quitting all 


hopes both for himſelf and his Queen, b-came 
his own barbarous Executioner : Than which ſad 
and deplorable fall 1 cannot imagine what could 


: be worſe, for certainly nothing is ſo miſerable 


as a Wretch made ſo from a flowriſhing 8 happy 


; man; by which tis evident how much we cught 
' toprefer before the gaity of a great and ſhining 
'State » that Idol of the Crowd, the lowly fim- 


plicicy of a Sheapards Life : tor what is that bur 


a perſe@ image of the ſtate of Innocence, of that 


golden Age,thar bleſſed time, when Sincerity and 
Innocence, Peace, Eaſe, and Plenty inhabited 
the Plains 
Take the Poets deſcription 

Here Lowly Innocence makes a ſure retreat, 

A harmleſs Life , and innorant of deceit, 

And free from fears with various ſweet's encreaſe z 

And all's or e ſpread with the ſoft wings of Peace : 

Here Oxen low, here Grots, and purling Streams, 

And ſpreading ſhades invite to eaſy dreams. 

And thus Horace. 
Happy the man beyond pretence 
Such was the ſtate of Innocence, Cc. 


And 
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And from this head I think the dignity of Bu: 
eolicks is ſufficiently cleared, for as much as the 
Golden age is to be preferr'd before the Herozck, 
ſo much Paſtorals muſt excell Fero:ck Poems : 
yet this is ſo tobe underſtood>thar if we look up« 
on the majeſty and loftine(s of Hero:ck Poems, it 
muſt be confeſt char they juſtly claim the prehe- 
minence - bur if rhe unaffeCted neatneſs, eleganr, 
graceful ſmartneſs of the exprefſion , or the po- 


lite dreſs of a Poem be conſidered » then they: 


fall ſhort of Paſtorals : for this ſort flows with 
Sweer, Elegant , neat and pleaſing fancies; as is 
too evident to every one that hath raſted the 


ſweeter muſes, to need a farther explication : for | 


ſort 
CaQU1 
the / 

Sin 
Wert 
the ' 
ly m 
{rhat 


*mak 


*tion 
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tis nor probable that Aſenius Pollio, Cinna, Varins, 


Cornelius Gallus , men of the neateſt Wir, and 
that lived in the moſt polite Age » or that Au- 
guſtus Ceſar the Prince of the Roman elegance, as 


well as of the common Wealth , ſhould be ſo ex- 


treamly taken with Yrrge]s Bucolicks, 07 that Vir- 
gil himſelf a man of ſuch fingular prudence, and 
ſo correct a judgment , ſhould dedicare his Ec- 
logues to thoſe great Perſons 5 unleſs he had 
known that there is ſomewhat more then ordina- 
ry Elezance in thoſe ſort of Compoſures, which 


the wiſe perceive , tho far above the underſtand- | 


ivg of the Crowd : nay if Ludovicas Vives, a ve- 
ry learned man, and admired for politer ſtudies 
may be believed.there is ſomewhat more ſublime 
and excellent in thoſe Paſtorals, than the Common 

fort 


'$ © 


p.,» ſort of Grammarians imagine : This I ſhall difſ- 
courſe of in an other place, and now inquire into 
c&, the Antiquity of Paſtorals. 

Since Linus, Orpheus, and Eumolpus 
were famous for their Poems, before 
the Trojan wars 5 thoſe are certain- 
ly miſtaken, who date Poerry from 
{that time 3 I rather incline to their opinion who 

wake ir as oldas the World it ſelf5 which Aſler- 
-*tion as ir ought robe underſtood of Poetry in ge- 
ch _D<ral, ſo eſpecially of Paſtoral, which, as Scaliger 
. :e delivers-was the moſt antient kind of Poetry, and 
he Teſulting from the moſt antrent way of Liveing - 
: Senging firſt began amongſt Sheapards as they fed 
-therr Flocks , either by the impulſe of nature, or in 
nd mutation of the nates of Birds, or the whiſpering of 
Trees, 


The Antt- 
quity of 
Paſtoral-, 


2s 
ae For fince the firſt men were either Sheapards or 
x. DPloughmen, and Sheapards, as may be gathered 


out of Thucydides and Varro , were before the 
\d Others, they were the firſt that either invited by 
their leiſare, or (which Lucretivs thinks more 
\4 Probable ) in imitation of Birds, began a tune. 
Thro all the Woods they heard the pleaſing noiſe 
h of chirping Birds, and try'd to frame their voice, 
1. ÞAnd Imitate, thus Birds inſtrutted man, 

And tauaht them Songs before their Art began. 
' In ſhorr, tis ſo certain that Verſes firſt began in 
the Countty thar the thing is in it ſelf evident, and 
n Chis Tibulius very plainly fignihes, 

Firſt 


('S 3 
Firſt weary at his Plough the labouring Hind 
In certain feet his ruſtick words aid k 
Has ary reed firſt he tun'd at ſacred feaſts 
To thank the bounteous Gods, and cheer his Gueſts, 
In certain feet according to Bern Cylenius of 
Yerona his interpretation zn [et meaſures ; for Cen. 
ſorinus tells us, that the antient Songs were looſe 
andnor ry'd up toany ſtrict numbers, and after- 
wards by certain laws and acknowledged rules 
were confin'd to ſuch and ſuch meaſures : for 
this is the method of Nature in all her works, 
from imperfe& and rude beginnings things rake 
their firſt riſe , and afterwards by fir and appo- 
ſite addirions are poliſh't , and brought to per- 
fetion : ſuch were the Verſes which heretotore 


the /tahan Sheapards and Plough- men » as Yir- 


2 ſays, iported amongſt themſelves. 
Italian Plough-men ſprung from antient Troy 
Did ſport unpolijh't Rhymes 
Lucretius in his Fifth Book de Natura Rerum , 
{aysthat Sheapards were firſt caught by the ruſh- 
ing of ſofc Breezes amongſt rhe Canes ro blow 
their Reeds,and ſo by degrees ro pur their Songs 
in tune. 
For Whralſt ſoft Evening Gales blew or e the Plains 
And ſhook the ſounding Reeds, they taught the 
Swains, 
And thus the Pipe was fram'd, and tuneful Reed , 
And whilſt the Flocks did then ſecurely feed, 
The harmleſs Shcapards tun'd their Pipes to Love, 
And 


VW LIMA 
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And Amaryllis name fill'd every Grove, 

From all which tis very plain that Poetry be- 
gan in thoſe days, when Sheapards took up 
their employment : to this agrees Donatus in his 
Life of Yrrg/, and Pontanus in his Fifth Book of 
Stars, aSappears by theſe Vetſes. 


Here underneath a ſhade by purling Springs 

The Sheapards Dance,whilſt (weet Amyntas ſmps; 

Thus "ft the new found Pipe was tun'd to Love, 

And Plough-men taught their Sweet hearts to the 
Grove, 


Thus the Feſcennine jeſts whenthey ſang har- 
veſt-home, and then roo the Grape gatherers 
and Reapers Songs began, anelegant example of 


' which we have in the Tenth 7dyllium of T heocre- 


tus, 

From this birth, as it were, of Poetry, Verſe 
began to grow upto greater matters 5 For from 
the common diſcourſe of Plough-men and Sheap - 
ards, firſt Comedy, that Miſtreſs of a private Life, 
next Tragedy, and then Ep:ch Poetry which is lofty 
and Herotcal arroſe, This Maximus Tyrius con- 
firms in his Twenty firſt diſſertation, where he 
rells us thar Plough-men juſt comeing from their 
work , and ſcarce cleanſed from the filth of their 
employment, did uſe ro flurt out ſome ſudden and 
extempore Catches 5 and from this beginning 
Plays were produc'd-and the Stage erected : Thus 

(d) MUCH 


( 10) 

much concerning the Antiquity, next of the Ori. 
ginal of this ſotr. | 

About this "Learned men cannor agree , for 
who was the fitſt Author , 'is not ſufficiently un- 
derſtood ; Doratustis true, tells us tis proper to 
the Golden Age, and therefore muſt needs be the 
product of thar happy time : bur who was the 
Author, where, whar time It was firſt invented 
hath been a great Controverſy, and not yet fufh- 
ciently determined : Epicharmus one of Pythago- 
yas his School, in his «aw mentions ' ohe Dzo- 
mus a Sicihan > whos if WE believe Atheneus was 


the firſt that wrote Paſtorals : thoſe that fed Cattle 
had a peculiar kind of Poetry ,  call'd Bucolicks, of 


which Dotimus a Sicihan was inventer : 

Diodorus Siculus iv mis wvdraoy vatros, ſeems to 
make Daphnis the ſon of Mercury and a certain 
Nymph,to be the Author 3 and agreeable to this, 


Theon an old Schotiafſt on Theocritus, in his notes - 


npon the fiſt /dy/hum mentioning Daphms, adds, 
he was the Author of Bucolicks , and Theocritus hims-. 
ſelf calls him the Muſes Darling: and 10 this Opi- 


nion of Diodorus Siculus Polydore Virgil | readily 


alſents. 
Bur Mynaſeas of Patara in a diſcourſe of his 


concerning Europa, ſpeaks thus of a Son of Par '. 


the God of Sheapards : Panzs Filium Bubulcum 4 
quo & Bucolice canere : Now whether Mnaſeas by 
thar Bubulcum , means only a Herdſ-man, or one 
$killed in Bzcolichs, is uncertain ; bur if Fo 

Ja%g' 


tiqui 
amor 
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(IL ) 
judgment be good, tis tobe taken of rhe latter - 
yer, Zliguwas.of another mind, for he boldly 
affirms that $ze/ichorzs . called, Himeraus was the 
firſt, and;in theſame place adds, that. Daphnis the 
Son of Mercyry was, the firſt Subject of rae 
Some aſcribs the Honor wo Bacchus the Prefi- 


* dent of the Nymphs,Satyrs, and the, other Country 


Gods, perhaps becauſe he delighted in the Coun 
ery.; and others, attribute it to ,xpollo called No- 
mizs the God of Sheapards, and thar he invented 


- it then when he ſerved 4admetus in Theſſaly, and 


fed his Herds : Far, tis likely,he to recreate him- 


: ſelf, and paſs away his time > applied his mind 
'ro ſuch Songs as were beſt ſuitable to his preſence 


condition : Many think we owe it to Pan rhe 
God of Sheapards, nata few to Drana that ex- 
treamly delighted in ſolitude and Woods 3 and 
ſome ſay Mercury himſelf: of all which whilſt 


. Grammarians prattle, according to their uſual 


cuſtome they egregiouſl]y trifle ; they ſuffer chem- 


.. ſelves ro be put upon by Fables, and refign their 
j- judgment up to fooliſh pretentions , but things 


and ſolid truth is that we ſeek after. 
As akour the Author, fo concerning the place of 
its Birth there isa great diſpute, ſome ſay Sparta, 


\. others Peloponeſus, bur moſt are for Sictly. 


Valla the Placentine, a curious ſearcher into An- 
tiquitry » thinks this ſort of Poetry firſt appear'd 
amongſt the Lacedemonians, tor when the Perſians 
had waſted allmoſt all Greece, the Spartans lay 

(ba) thar 


(12 ) 
that they fot fear of the Barbarians fled into 


Caves and lurking holes 5 and thar the Country 


Youth rhen began co apply themſelves in Songs 
to Diana Caryatis , together with the Maids,who 


mid(t their Songs offerd Flowers to the Goddeſs: | 


which cuſtome containing ſomewhar of Religion 
was in thoſe places a long time very ſcrupulouſly 
obſerved. 


Diomedes the Grammarian, in his treatiſe of 


Aleaſures, declares Sicily to be the Place : for thus 
he ſays , the Scan Sheapards in time of a great 
Peſiilence , began to invent new Ceremonies to 


appeaſe incenſed D:ana, whom afterward , for: 


affording her help, and ſtopping the Plague they 
called vw: 7. e, the Freer from their Miſerys. 
This grew into cuſtom, and the Sheapards uſed 
ro meer in Companies, to fing their deliverer 
Pand's praiſe, and theſe afterwards paſſing into 
Italy were there named Bucolaſte. 

Pomponius Sabinus te\ls the ſtory thus : Wher 


the Hymns the Virg;ns usd to fing in the Coun:. 
try to D:ana were lefr off, becauſe, by reaſon ot ' 


the p:eſent Wars,the Maidens were forc'c to keex 
cloſe within the Towns 5 the Shepherds met, anc 
ſavg theſe kind of Songs, which are now call'c 
Bucolicks, to Diana, to whom they could not givt 
the uſual worſhip by reaſon of the Wars : Bu 
Donatus ſays, that this kind of Verſes ws firl 
lung ro Diana by Oreſtes, when he wandred abou 
[rely ;, after he fled from Scythia T arrica, and ha 

take! 
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C 13) 
taken away theJmage of the Goddeſs, and hid ir 


in a bundleof ſticks, whence ſhe receiv'd thename 


of Faſcelina, or Phacelide «x 5 caxas 5 At whoſe 
xlcar, the very ſame Oreſtes was afrerward expia- 


. ted by his Siſter phigema : Bur how can any one 


rely on ſuch Fables, when the inconſiderable 
Authors that propoſe them diſagree ſo much a- 
mongſt themſelves 7 


' Some are of Opinion that the Shepherds, were 


wont in ſolem and ſet Songs about the Fields and 
Towns 10 celebrate the Goddeſs Pales ; and beg 
her to bleſs their flocks and ficlds with a plente- 


: ous encreaſe, and that from hence the name, and 


compoſure of Bucolicks continued 

Otherprying ingenious Men make other con - 
jetures , asto this mazing Controverſy thus 
Voſſms delivers himſelf; The Antients cannot be re- 
concil'd, but T rather incline to their opinion who think 
Bucolicks were znvented either by the Sicilians or Pe- 
loponeſians, for both thoſe uſe the Dorick Dzaleft, 


. and all the Greek Bucolicks are writ in that : As for 
- my ſelf I think , that what Horace ſays of Elepres 


may be apply'd to the preſent SubjeR. 
Fut who ſoft Elegies was the firſt that wrote 
Grammarians doubt, and cannot end th? doubt: 
For I find nothing certain abourchis matter, 
fince.neither Yalla a dilicent irquirer after, and a 
go: d judge in ſuch things, nor any of the late 
v 71ers produce any thing upon which 1 can ſafely 
rely: yer whar beginning this kind of _— 
ha 


(14) 
had, I think I can pretty well conjecture: for tis 


likely that firſt Shepherds us'diSongs to rays. ; 


themſelves in their leiſure hours whilſt they fed 
their Sheep ; and that each man, as his wit ſerved, 
accommodated. his Songs to. his preſeat Circum- 
ſtances ; ro this Solitude invited,and the extream 
leiſure. raar atrends rhar employment abſolutely 
requir'd it : For as their retirement gave them 


leiture, and Solitude a fit place for Meditation, ' 


Meditation and Invention produc'd a Verſe, 
which is nothing elſe but a Speech fit to be ſung, 
and ſo Songs began - Thus Heſiod was made a 


Poet, for he acknowledges himſelf that he re- 


ceiv'd his inſpiration ; 
Whilſt under Helicon he fed his Lambs. 


for cither the leiſure, or fancy of Shepherdsſeems 


ro have a natural aptitude to Verſe. 

And indeed I cannot but agree with Lucretzus 
that accurate Searcher into Nature, who delivers 
rhat from that ſtate of Innocence the Golden Age» 
Paſtorals continued down t0 his time, for atter 
he had in his fitth book deſcrib!d that moſt happy 
ape, he adds, 

For then the Rural Muſes reign d. 

F:om whence cis very plain, that as Donatus 
himfeif obſerv'd, Taſtorals were the invention 
0: the fimplici:y and innocence of that Golden 
39%, it there was ever-any ſuch, or certainly of 
thac time which ſuccec-ded rhe beginning of the 
Wold : For tho the Goldea Age mult be ac- 
| know” 


XI1M 


if 


( 25) 
tis knowledged to be only in the fabulous times, 
= . yer 'tis certain that the Manners of the firſt Men 
| were ſo plain and fimple, that we may eaſily de« 
ed, rive both the innocent imployment of Shepherds, 
m- and Paſtorals from them. 


The 


" . 
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_- - - Gpo—_— — 


The Second P ART. 


Ow let us inquire into the nature of Paſ7e. 
ral, in whaT its excellencies conſiſt, and 
how it muſt be made ro be exa&: And this muſt 
needs be a hard Task,fince I have no guide , nei. 
ther Ariſtotle nor Horace to direct me, for both 
they, whatever was the matter , ſpeak not one 


word of this ſort of Verſe. And I am of opinion. 
that none can treat well and cleatly of any kind: 


of Poetry it he hath no helps from theſe two : Bu: 
fincethey lay down ſome general Notions of Po 
etry which may be uſeful in the preſent caſe | 
ſhall follow their ſteps as clole as poſlible | can. 
Nor only Ariſtotle bur Horace too hath de. 
fin'd that Poetry in general is Imitation ; 
I mention only rheſe rwo, for tho Plato in hi 
Second Book ge Rep. and in his Timeus deliver, 
the ſame thing, I ſhall notmakeuſe of his Au 


thority ar all : Now as Comedy according to 4. 


riſtotle is the Image and Repreſentation of a gentis 


and City Life, 1o is Paſtaral Poetry of a Count! ; 


and Sheapards Life 3 for {ince Poetry in genera 
is Imitation 5 its ſeveral Speczes muſt likewiſ: 


Tmitate, take A7riſtotles own words Cap. 1, mire 


are dit- 


WY Yeareouy PCT puHOUs S And theſe Spectes 
terenc' 
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- differenC'r either by the ſubje& matter, when the 


VYVILKM 


things to be imitated are quite ditf:-rent, or when 
the manner in which you imirate, or the mode 
of imitation is ſo : iv p19) od) 7dv mc Prapoggir i wangis 
i579, bs 6is 3 & at &5: Thus tho of £pick Poetry 
and Tragedy the Subje& is the ſame, and ſome 
oreat illuſtrious Aion is to be zmztated by both, 
yer fince one by repreſentation , and the other 
by plain narration imitates, each makes a diffe- 
rent 8peczes of imitation. And Comedy and Trage- 
dy, tho they agree in this, rhat both repreſent , 
yet becauſe the Matter 1s different, and Tragedy 


./ muſt repreſent ſome brave action , and Comedy a 
- humor; theſe Two ſorts of imitation are Syerfi- 
 Cally different. And upon the ſame account, ſince 


Paſtoral chooſes the mannes of Sheapards for its 
imitation » it takes from its matter a peculiar dif- 
ferences by which it is diſtinguiſh'd fr6 all others. 

Bur here Bens in his comments upon +7:/totle 
harh ſtarted a conſiderable query : which is thisz 
Whether 4riſtozle, when he reckons up the diffe- 
rent Speczes of Poetry Cap-1, doth include Paſtoral, 
orno © Andaboutthis I findlearn'd men cannot 
ar all agree: which certainly Benizs ſhould 
have determin'd, or not rais'd: ſome refer 


| 1r tO that ſort which was ſung ro Pipes, for that 
' Paſtorals were ſo Apuleius intimates, when at the 


marriage Feaſt of Phyche He brings in Paniſtus 


' ſinging Bucolicks ro his Pipe + But fince they did 
' nut ſeriouſly enough conſider, what Ariſtotle 


(Cc) meant 


(18 ) 

meant by that which he calls «varlalw they trifle, , 
talk idly, andare not to be heeded in rhis mai- | , 
ter ;| For ſuppoſe ſome Mu/ittan ſhould ſing Yir- F 
gils Anais to the Harp, (and Ant. Lullus ſays it \ 
hath been done ,) 'ſhould we rherefore reckon ,, 
that divine and incomparable Maſter 'of Heroickh  , 
Poerty amongſt\the Lyrichs 5 
Others with Ce/tus Baſſus and Tſacius T;etzes ,, 
hold that char diſtribution of Poerry, which 47:/to- Pe 
tle and Tully harh lefc us,is deficient and imper- iy 

fe ;; and that only the chief Species are reck- 
oned, bnt the more 1nconfiderable not mention'd: ,,,; 
I ſhall not here intereſt my ſelf in that quarrel of g. 
the Criticks , wherher we haveall Ariſtotles books | 261 
of Poetry or no; this isa conſiderable difficulty the 
I confeſs, tor Laerizus who accurately weighs this ' ger 
matter » ſays rhat he wrote 1wo bcoks of Poetry, 
the one loſt, and the orher we have,” tho Mz- '1, 
tmenſfis is of 2n other mind : bur to end this diſ- |, ; 
Pute, { muit agree with Yoſſms,who ſays the Philo: Paſ 
ſopher compreFended rheſe Species not expreſsly QF; 
mentioned, under a higher and more noble head: |. repr 
and thar therefore Paſtoral was contain'd in Epick, pr, 
for theſe are his own words, beſides there are E- qo, 
picks of an inferior rank, ſuch as the Writers of Bu .+,419 
colicks. Sincerus, as Minturnus quotes him, is ol of 0%; 
the fame mind, for thus he delivers his opinion Thy 
concerning Epick Verſe: The matters about whih fg þ 
theſe numbers mav be employed ts various z exther meal beg 


and low, as in Paſtorals , great and lofty , as _ like 
Fin * 


( 19*) 
fle, the Subjef is Divine Things, or Herozck Attions, or 
lat” of a middle ranky as when we uſe them to deliver 
VIr- precepts in ; And this likewiſe he ſignifys before, 
SIt where he ſets down three ſorts of Epicks ; one of 
ol which, ſays he, us divine, and the moſt excellent by 
vich | muchin all Poetry ; the other the loweſt but moſt pure, 
in which Theocritus excelled , which indeed ſhews 

*3eS _ nothing of Poetry belide the bare numbers :; \ heſe 
/to- points being thus ſertled. the remaining difficul- 
er- tys will be moreeaſily diſpatched. 
Ck- For as in Dramatick Poetry the Dignity and 
n'd: meanneſs of the Perſons repreſented make two dif- 
| of ferent Specres of imitation, the one Trapich, v. hich 
oks agrees to none bur grear and Illuſtrious perſons, 
ry the other Comch, which ſuits with commonand 
th1s gentile humors: ſo in Ep:ck too, there may be reck- 
?rY, oned two ſorts of /mztation, one ct which b-longs 
Tus ' to Heroes, and that makes the Heroick, the other 
dil- to Ruſticks and Sheapards and that conſtitutes rhe 
lo Paſtoral , now as a Pitture imitates the Features 
(sly of the face, ſo Poetry doth action , and is nor a 
ad? . repreſentation of the Perſon but the Aftion. 
ck,  Fromall which we may gather rhis 

E- | definition of Paſtoral : 1t is the jmi= The D. frnttion 
Bu .tationof the Aion of a Sheapard, or of Paſtoral 
J ol of one taken under that ' hacatter : | 
101 \ Thus YVrrgtl's Gallus > rho not really a Sheahard , 
hich 'for he was a man of great quaiity in Rome, +1er 
cal belongs to Paſtoral, becauſe he is repreſenied 
ha like a Sheapard : herce the Poet : 

th © 'C- 2 ) Th- 
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The Goatherd and the heavy Heardsmen came , 
And ask't what raird the deadly Flame. 


Th- Scene lyS amongſt Sheapards , the Swans 


are broughr in, rhe Hera/men come to ſee his mi+ 
{ry , and che fiction is ſuited to the real condi- 
tion of a Sheapard; rhe ſame is ro be ſaid for his $z- 
lenus , who tho heſeems lofry, and to ſound to 


loud for an oaten reed, yet ſince what he ſings - 


he fings to Sheapards, and ſuits his SubjeCt to ther 
apprehenfions, his is to be acknowledged Paſto- 
ral. This rule we muſt ſtick to , that we might 


intallibly diſcern what is ſtricktly Paſtoral in Ver-. 
gt and Theocritus , and what not : for in Theocr:. 


tus there are ſome more lofty thoughts which 


not having ary thing belonging to Sheapards 


for their Subject, muſt by no means be accounted 
Paſtoral , Bur of this more in its proper place. 
My preſent inquiry muſt be what is the Subje# 
Matter of a Paſtoral , about which it is not eaſy 
ro reſolve; {ince neither from Ar:/fotle, not 
any of the Greeks who have written Paſtorals, we 
can receive certain direction, For ſometime; 


they treat of hich and ſublime things, like Z | 
pick Poets 5 what can be lottier than the whot: ' 


Seaventh Tdyllium of Bias in which Myrſan urge; 


Lycidas the Sheapard to fing the Loves of Derda 


11a , and Achilles. For he begins from Helen 
rape, and goes on to the revengful fury of rh! 
Atrides, and ſhuts up in one Paſtoral, all thati 


cre.t and ſounding in Homers Thad. 
| Anc 
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Sparta was fir d with Rage 
And gaiher d <;reece to proſecute Revenge, 
And Theocritus his verſes are ſometimes as 


ſounding. and his thoughts as high: for upon fe- 


rious coniiderarion'I cannot mind what part of 
all rhe Heroucks 1$ fo ſtrong and ſounding as that 
Id lhum on Hercules A$oyJopoyw 1N which Hercules 


himſcIfrells Phylevs how he kill'd the Lyon whoſe 


Skin he wcre: for, nor to mention many, what 
can be greater than this expreſſion, 


And gaping Hell recetved his mighty Soul : 


Why thouid 1 inſtance in the #:4awgyr, which 


* hath not cne line be'ow He roick 35 the greatneſs 


of this is allmoſt inexpreuble. 


avip vmern © wnpepE@ , irdragae 
So1ds 146, 


And ſome other pieces are as ſtrong as theſe, 
ſuch is the Panegyrick on Prolemy, Helen's Epitha- 
lamum and the Fight of young Percules and the 


{Snakes : now how is it likely that tfuch Subjets 


ſhould be fir for Paſtorals, of which, in my opi- 


, \Nion,, the ſame may be ſaid which 072d doth of 


his Cydippe, | 
Cyaipþe, Homer, doth not fit thy Muſe. 
For certainly Paſtorals ought not to riſe to the 
Majeſty of Heroicks ; but who on the _— fide 
ares 
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dares reprehend ſuch great and judicious 'Au* 
thors, whoſe very doing it is Authority enough * 
What ſhall I ſay of Virgil © who in his Sixth Ec- 
logur hath put rogerher allmoſt all rhe particnlars 


O 
S:lenus that Maſter of Myſterys doth' not ſoar © 


For lo! he ſung the Worlds ſtupendious birth , 


How ſcatter*d ſeeds of Sea, of Air, and Earth, , 


And purer t ire thro untoerſal night 
And empty ſpace did fruitfully umte : 
From whence th innumerable race of things 
By circular ſucceſſive order ſprings : 

And afterward 
How Pyrra's Stony race roſe from the ground, 
And Saturnreion'd with Golden plenty crown'd , 
How bold Prometheus (whoſe untam'd defire, 
R2val'd the Sun with his own Heavenly Fire ) 
Now doom'd the Scythian Yulturs endleſs prey 
Severely pays for animating Clay : 


So truesſocertain tis, that nothing is ſo high 


and lofty to which Bucolicks may nor ſucceſsfully | 
aſpire. Pur if this be ſo, what will become of ' 


Macrobius » Georgius Valla, Julius Scaliger, Voſe 
hs, and the whole company of Grammarians# 
who all affirm that ſimplicity and meannefs is ſo 
elJential to Paſtorals, thar it ought ro be confin'd 
to the State, Manners, Apprehenfion and even 


common phraſes of Sheapards : for nothing can. 
be 


YILMW 


the fabulous Age; what is ſo high ro which. 


(23) 

Aus bedſaid to be Paſtoral, which is not accommoda- 
-h 2 | ted tO their condition : and tor this Reaſon Nan+ 
nius Alcmaritanus 1n ty opinion isa trifler, who, 
in his comments on /7rgzls Eclogues, thinks that 
thoſe ſorts of Compoſures may now and then be 
- * lofty, and treat of great ſubje&s : where he like- 
wiſe divides the matter of Rucolicks > into Low , 
' Middle, and High : and;jmakes Yrrgilthe Author 
of this Diviſion > who in his Fourth ZEclogue, ( as 
© he imagines) divides the'matter of Bucolicks into 
Three forts » and intimates this diviſion by theſe 

three words « Buſhes, Shrubs and Woods, 


Stcilian Muſe begin a loftier ſtrain, . 
The Buſhes and the Shrubs that ſhade the Plain 
Delight not all ; if 1 to Woods repair 

My Song ſhall make them worth a Conſuls Care. 


By Woods,as he fancys, as Yirgi/ means high 
and ſtately Trees, ſo He would have a great and 
lofry Subject to to be implyed, ſuch as he de» 
ſigned tor the Conſul : by Buſhes, which are al- 
moſt even with the ground, the meaneſt and jow- 
eſt argument; and by Shrubs a Subject nor ſo 
of. high as the one , nor ſo low as the other, as 

: the thing it-ſelf is. And therefore theſe lines 


of | If I to Woods repair 

_ My Song ſhall make them.worth a Conſuls care. 
an. 

be are 
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are thus to be underſtood , That if we chook: 


lof 


high and ſublime arguments > our work will be; pr, 
fir tor the Parronage of a Conſul , This is Nann) aff 
4's interpretation of thar place; too pedanci)an 
and ſubrle1I'me affraid, tor tis not credible thai” thi 
ever Virgil thought of reckoning grear and lott)+ no 


things amongft rhe Sabj<Us of bucovcks eſpecial): = 


fince 


then his Thalia rats'd her bolder Voice 
And Kings and Battles were her lofty choice , 


Phebus d:d twitch his Ear, mean thoughts infuſe 


fac 


Ana with thus whiſper check't th' inſpiring Muſe |} at 


A Sheapard, Tityrus , his Sheep ſhould feed, 
And chooſe a Subjett (uited to his reed , 


This certainly was a ſerious admonition im. 
plyed by the twitching of his Ear, and I be. 
leve if he had continned in this former humo ” 


and nor obey'd the ſmirring admonirion. H 


| had ſtill felrir: ſo far was he from thinking King 
and Battels fic Themes for a Sheapards ſong : ati 
this evidently ſhows that in Yzrgzls opinion, con: 
trary to Nanmu's fancy, great things cannot i! 
the leaſt be comprehended within rhe ſubje6' 
matter of Paſtorals 5 no, ir muſt be low and hum 
ble, which Theocritus very happily expreſſerh bj. 
this word Bewardodu z.e, as the interpreters ex 


plain ir,ſing bumble Strains. 


Theefore let Paſtoral never yenture upon: 
loft) 


- ple 
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zooſe: lofty: ſubjeft, let it not recede one jotfrom- its 
11 be] proper matter, but be employ?dabout Ruſticle 
anni> affairs:\uch as are mean and humble in themſc]ves 5 
ancii] and ſuch are rhe affairs of Shepherds, eſpecially 
tha; their-Loves,bur:thoſe-mult be pure and innocent ; 
lott+ not diſturb'd by vainſuſpitious jealouſy, nor pol- 
ial luted-by Rapes's The Rivals muſt not fight, and 
: their emulations muſt be without quarrellings.: 
fach as /:da meant. 
Whilſt on his Reed he Shepherds ſtifes comveys , 
; And ſoft complaints in ſmaoth Siilian lays. 
fuſe, To theft may be added 5ports» Feſts, Gifts , 
{uſe | 3nd Preſents 3 but not coſtly, ſuch are yellow Ap- 
, © ples, young ſtock-Doves, Milk, Flowers', and 
- rhe like 5 all things maſt appear delightful and 
eaſy.» nothing vitious and rough: A perfidious 
| im | Pimp, a deſigning Jil, a gripeing Uſurer, a craf- 
| be.. ty factious Servant muſt have no room there, but 
1m0o.* Every part muſt be full of the ſimplicity of the 
1: Golden-Age, and ot that Candor which was then 
Ling eminent : for as Juvenal affirms 


: 


con. Baſeneſs was a great wonder in that Ag Fan 


bjet | Sometimes Funeral-Rites are the ſubje@ of an 
1m : Eclogue , where the Shepherds ſcatter flowers on 
h by) the Tomb, and fing Ruſtick- Songs-in honor of 
« ex. the Dead : Examples of this kind are left us by 

* Virgil in- his Daphnis, and Bion in-his Adons, and 
on; fhis-hath-norhing diſagreeable to a Shepherd : In 
lofy | (d ) ſhotr 
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ſhort whatever, the decorum being ſtill prefervid, © 
can be done by a Sheapard, may be tne Subje& | ye 
ofa Paſtoral. __ EC Bb £64 152 TU | | 
Now there may be more kinds of Subjects than -* ,,, 
Servius or Donatus allow, for they ,confine us ro ! p, 
that Number which /:7gi hath made uſe of, tho | pj 
Minturnus in his ſ;cond Book de Poeti.declares a- | yp 
gainſt this opinion-:. Bur as a. glorious. Herozk | tg 
aCtion muſt be the Subje of an-./Zerock Poem, © thi 
ſo a Paſtoral ation of a Paſtoral ; ar.leaſt ir muſt !! gre 
be ſo turn'd and wrought, that it might appear to © 'ap 
be the action of a Shepherds which.caution is ve- | .ch; 
ry neceflary to be obſerv*d, to clear 4 great many | wh 
difficultics in this matter : for tho; as the Inter- Þ yz, 
preters aſſureus 5 moſt of Virgils. Eclogues are ®! ed 
abcut the Civil war, p'anting Colonys, the mur= | gn, 
der of the Emperor, and the like, which in them- © [;h, 
ſelves are roo grear and roo lofty for humble |! 2 
Paſtoral to reach, yer becauſe they are accomo- | gu, 
dated to the Genius of Shepherds, may be the | 7; 
Subject of an Eclogue, for that ſomerimes will 1 Re 
admit of Gods and teroes ſo they appear like , © he 
and are ſhrouded under the Perions of Shep- 
herds : Bur as for theſe matters w hich neither re- | th, 
ally are , norare ſo wroughras ro ſeem the aQi- ? ha 
ons of Shepherds, ſuch are in Moſchus's Europa , © Pa 
Theocritus's Epithalamium of Helen, and Virgihs © py 
Pollio, to declare my opinion freely , 1 cannot |; Joy 
think them to be fir SnbjeRs for Bucolicks : And 3 to» 
upon this account 1 ſuppole 'tis rhat SErVius x his * for 
om” 
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I's Bucohks reckons only ſe- 


ject ; ven of /Yirg#s'ten Eclogues, and onely ten of 
- +» ® Theocritus's thirty» to be pure Paſtorals , and Sal- 


han -' 
; ro ves 
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maſins upon Solinus ſays, that amongſt Theocritus's 
Poems there are ſome which you may call what you 


tho | pleaſe Beſide Paſtorals : and Heinſius in his {choha 
a. | 


upon Theocritus will allow but Ten of his /dylhums 
to be Bucoliks , I. 2. 3.4-5-6.7.8.9. 11. for all 


= thereſtare deficient either in matter or form, and 
= from this number of pure paſtoral 7ady/lzms I am 
- apr to think, thar Theocritus ſeems to have made 
- -that Pipe, on which he tun'd his Paſtorals and 
| which he conſecrated to Pan of tenReeds, as Sal- 


maſins in his notes on T heocritus's Pipe harh iearn- 


* edly obſerved': in which two Verſes always make 
one Reed of the Pipe, therefore all are ſo unequal , 
- like the unequal Reeas of a Pipe, that 06 put two 


equals together which make one Reed , the whole ine- 
quality conhſts in ten pairs 5 when in the c mmon 
Pipes there were uſually no -more then ſt.ven 


! Reeds. and this the leſs curious obſervers have 


heedleſsly paſt by | 
Some are of opinion that whatever is done in 


© the Country , and in one word, every thing: that 
- harh-nought 6f the City in it may ve treated of in 
| Paſtorals; and thar the diſcourſe of Fiſhers, 
 Plow-men, Reapers, Hunters, and rhe like, be- 
; long to this. kind of Poerry : which according 
' tothe Rule thar I have laid down cannot be rrue 


for, :$ I before hinted nothing bur the ation of a 
(d2) Shep- 


(2) 
Shepherd can be the'Subje@of a Paſtoral. ayt 
Lſhall-nor here enquire, rho ir may ſeem pro-7race 
per, whether wecan decently bring into .an EaYBur 
logue:Keapers Vine-drefſery,Gardners, Fowlers, jeith 
he 


Paſtoral, that the Subje& of it is the ation of 44. 
Shepherd, for in Hefods *p3a and Vrrgils Georgicks 
there are agreat many #hings that belong tothe? to / 
employment of a Shepherd, yet none fancy they; the 
are Paſtorals 5 from whence 'tis evident that be-? Bod 
fide the mazrer, which we havedefin'd to bethe? Paj 
aGion of a Sheapard, there is a peculiar Form pro”! ſev 
per 10 this kind of Poetry by which 'tis diſtin»s of | 
guiſh'd from all others. 7 mai 
 OfPoetry an General Socrates,as Plato tells us,) thu 
would have Febletobe the Form : Ariſtotle Imira-! of 
tion: 1ſhall not diſpute whar difference there is! Dr 
berween theſe ewo., bur only inquire wherher? 'tis 
Imitation be the Form of Paſtoral: "Tis certain! wh 
that Zpich Poetry is differenc's from Trazz4 004 orh 
T RES y 
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Uy-by the manner of imitation, for the larter imi- 
pro-Zrates by a&#on, and the former by bare narratzon : 
KEoYBut Paſtoral is the imitation ofa Paſtoral ation 
lers, jeither by bare narration, as in irg:l's Alexis, and 
far} Theooritus's 7th Jaylliumjin which the Poer,ſpeaks 
uſt. all along in his own Perſon : or by ationas in 
time /rrgzl's Titzrus, and the firſt of Theocritus, or by 
;e &zboth .mixr, as in the Second and Eleventh /dyl- 
Dr infums, in which rhe Poer partly ſpeaks in his own 
ſbip{Þerſon, and partly makes others ſpeak, and I 
Withink the old Schohaft on Theocritus took an hint 
from theſe when he {ays,that Paſtoral is a mixrure 
I made up of all ioits, for *tis Narrative, Drama- 
Frick, and mixt, and Ariſtotle, tho obſcurely » 
trut3ſcems to hint in thoſe words» #n eve:y one of 
of 44the mentioned Arts there us Imitation, in{ome ſim- 
chi ple, in ſome mixt ; now this latter being peculiar 
the? ro Bucolicks makes irs very form and Eflence cand 
they; therefore Seahger, in the q#h Chapter of his firſt 
 be-? Book of Poetry, reckens wp three Species of 
the Poſtorals, the firſtharh bur oge Perſon, the ſecond 
pro”; ſeveral, which fingalrernately gz the third ismixr 
tin-5 of both the other : Andthe ſame obſervation is 

i made by Fem/ivs in his Notes on Theocritus, for 
3 us,7 thus he very plainly to our purpoſe, the Charatter 
He! of Bacolicks 25 a mixture of all ſorts of Charatters, 
ret; Dramatach, Narrative, or mixt : from all which 
her? 'tis very manif-ſt that the manner of {m:tation 
cait} which is proper to Paſtorals is the mixt : for in 
004 other kinds of Poetry 'tis one and ſimple, ar leaſt 
ya | rot 


(30 ) 
nor ſo manifold 3 as in Tragedy Aion ; in Epict: 
Poetry Narration. | , 


Now I ſhall _ what ſort of Fable; Manner 


Thought, Expreſſion, which four are neceſſary to} T 
conſtiture every kind of Poetry, are proper t(Fabl 
this ſort;- 7 twho 
Concerning the Fable which Ariſtotle calls , avib4ou) us 'S 
TOV FetY pETON, | er d 
- [have bur one thing to ſay - this, as the Philo.Plot 


ſopher hints, as of all other ſorrs of Poetry, ſy Foun 
of Paſtoral is the very Soul: and therfore Socras} 


therefore Paſtorals as other kinds of Poetry muſty A 
have their Fable, if rhey will be Poetry : Thus in#70r: 
rind 


Virgil's $ilenus which contains the Stories of all- 
moſt the whole Fabulous Age, two Shepherds 
whom S!enus had often promis'd a Song, and as) 

often deceiv'd, ſeize upon him being drunk and: 

aſleep, and bind him with wrearh'd Flowers; Fc 
ple comes in and incourages the timorous yourhs, Pra 
and ſtains his jolly red Face with Blackberries, Fre | 
Silenus laughs at their innocent contrivance, and\f45, ! 
deſires 'to be unbound, and rhen with a pre- #740, 
meditated Song ſatisfies the Nymph's and-Boys /ta{: 
Curioſity z ] he incomparable Poet ſings wonders, tp, 
the Rocks rejoyce, the Vales eccho, and happy ith 
Eurotas as if Phebus himlelf ſang, hears all, andimen! 
bids the Laurels thatgrow upon his Panks liſten/Pret! 
to, and learn the Sung. Happy. 
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Epic; Happy Eurotas as he flow'd along. bY 
; Heard all, «and bad the Laurels learn the Song. 


y to) Thus every Eclogue or Idyllium muft have its 
2r to Fable, which muſt be the groundwork of the 
*whole deſign, but ir muſt not. be perplext with 
Tudden and unlookt for changes, as in Mari- 
Proniuns's Aadonzs : for that, tho the Fable be ot a Shep- 
therd, yer by reaſon of the ſtrange Bombaſt under 
Plots, and wonderful occurences, cannor be ac- 
, ſoFounted Paſtoral; for that it might be agreeable 
30 che Perſon it treats of, ir- muſt beplain and 
JJimple, ſuch as $ophocles's Ajax, in which. there 
ble Ys not ſo much as one change of Fortune. 
nuff As for the Manners, ler that precept> which 
Is infJorace lays down in his Epiſtle to the P:ſones, be 
all-principally obſerved. 
rds ? 
das} Leteach be grac't with that which ſuits him beſe. 
and; | 
rs;3 For this, as 'cis a rule relateing to Poetry in ge- 
chs, Feral, ſo it reſpefts this kind alſo of which we 
ies, pre rreating ; and againſt this Taſſvin his Amyn- 
and(f as, Bonarellus in his Phyllzs, Guarinus in his Paſtor 
Yre- Fido, Marinus in his /dylliums, and moſt of the 
oys {talans grievoully offend, for they make their 
-rs, Shepherds too polite-and elegant, and cloth them 
»py ith all the neatneſs of the Town, and Comple- 
ndvenr of the Court, which tho it may ſeem. very 
ten/Pretty, yer amonglt good Critzeks, let Verarus 


PP. ſay 
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ſay what hewill in- their excuſe, it-cannor-be a 
lowed: For 'tis againſt Memrurnws:s Opimon, who _ 
in. his ſecond Book de Poet, ſays thus : Mean Pol 
Perſons are brought in, thuſe in Comedy indeed 'mort 

polite, thoſe'in Paſtorals more unelegant, as [uppor'l? 
to lead*a rude life in Solitude 5 and Jaſon Denor-v 
| DoRor of Padaatakes notice of the-ſame asa very; 
abſurd Error : Ariſtotle heretofore for alike faull 
reprehended the Megaren/ſians, who obſerv'd n 
Decorum in their- Theater, bur brought in mea! 
perſons with a-Train fit for a K;ng, and cloath'di 
Cobler or Finker-in a Purple Robe: Invain dot}? 
Peratus in his-Difpute againſt Jaſon-Denor, . ro des 
fend rhoſe elaborately exquifite diſcourſes, ani 
norable ſubliwe ſentences of his Paſtor Fids,brind 
ſome lofty [dyllkums of Theocritus,fot chaſe are- not 
acknowledged ro be Paſtoral;Theocritus and Vergi 
muſt be conſulted in this matter, the former de# 
fipadly makes his Shepherds diſcourſe in the-Doritl 
1. e. the Ruſtick DialeR, ſometimes ſcarce tru# 


Grammar: & theother ſtudiouſ]y affeCts ignorand! Cloſ 


in the perſons of his Shepherds, as Servius hat? Buc 
obſerv'd, and isevident in Mehbaus, who make! Age 
Oaxes to be a River 19 Crete when 'tis in Meſope-: B 
zamia: and both of them take rhis way that tht herd 
Manners may the more exaQly ſuir with the-Per.; Nat! 
ſons rhey repreſent, who of themſelvesare rudt Clo 
and unpoliſht : And this-proves that they ſcan} as jo 
dalouſly err, who make their Shepherds: appea!! erd 
polite and elegant; nor can 1 imagine what YVeratus the 


wh; 
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, aj; Kho makes ſo much ado about the police man- 
hd Pers of the Arcadian Shepherds, would ſay to 
rank 7 olybius who tells us that rhe Arcadians by reaſon 

7 of the Mountainouſneſs of the Countty and hard- 
} neſs of the weather, are very unſociable and 
= auſtere. 


wit {7 Nowas too much neatneſs in Paſtoralis noc to 
y & be allow'd, ſo ruſticity (I donor mean thar 
1nd which Plato, in his Third Book of a Common- 
ea) Wealth, mentions which is bur a part of a down 
ow right honeſty) bur Clowniſh ſtupidity, ſuch as 
"17 Theophraſtus, in his Character of a Ruſtich , des 

ohy -_ . ; ' | 
dey) ſcribes 3 or that diſagreeable unfaſhionable rough- 
J neſs which Horace mentions in his Epiſtle ro Lol- 


$4zs, muſt nor in my opinion be endur'd: On 
Y this ſide Mantuan errs extreamly, and is intoler- 
J ably abſur'd, who makes Shepherds blockiſhly 
I foctiſh, and inſufferably rude: And a certain 

. {4 Interprerer blames Theocrizus for the ſame thing, 
2 whoin ſome mens opinion ſometimes keeps too 
2 cloſe ro the Clown, and is ruſtick and unconth ; 


op es nal 
Ge : herd, we muſt conſult unſtain'd, uncorrupred 


pea 
ratus Ln, 
whd ( e lievd 
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liev'd, every man follow'd that employment} jeg 
And Nanmus in the Preface to his Comments on} 
Virgil's Bucolicks is of the ſame opinion, for heſ 
requires that the manners might repreſent che? 
Golden Age: andthis was the reafon rhat Cirgily |, 
himſelf in his Pollo defcribes that Age, which hep an 
knew very well was proper to Bzcolicks { For in} 
the whole courſe of a Shepherds life there can be# 
no form more excellent than thar which was the 
practiſe ofthe Golden Age 3 Andthis may ſerves con 
to moderate and temper rhe affetions that muſt# hol, 
be expreſt inthis fort of Poetry, and ſufficiently; doy 
declare the whole Eſſence of ir, which in ſhort co j 
muſt be taken from the nature ofa Shepherd; 
life ro which a Courtly dreſs is nor agreeable. 

That the Thought may be commendable, i} Ler 
muſt be ſuitable ro the manzers ; as thoſe mull 
be plain and pure that muſt be ſo roo: nor muſty 
contain any, deep, exquiſite, orelaborate fancies? 
And againſt this the talians offend, who cons} 
rinnally hant after ſmart witry fayings,very took# 
iſhly in my opinion 3 for in the Coumry, whert Ji 
all chings ſhould be full of plaineſs and fimpliciy}} Zxp 
who would paint or endeavor to be gawdy whetff than 
ſuch appearances would be very diſagreeable and /ych 


offend © Pontanus in this matter hath ſaid very} pyf j; 
well, The Thought muſt not be to exquiſite and witty, Tully 
the Compariſons obvious and commonzſuch as the Stath; bene 
of Perſons and Things require : Yer tho too ſcru-! Lat 
pulons a Curiofity in Ornament ought to bere-: his ,4 
zectcd,. 


; 39 / 

ent :| jefted, yer left the Thought be cold and flat, it 
S " muſt have fome quickneſs of Paſſhon, as in theſe. 
Ir Ne | 
; Ne? | Cruel Alexis can't my Verſes move 2 

argil Faſt thou no Pitty # I muſt dve for Love. 
Hale... __- 
Or inf FHeneither Gods, nor yet my Verſe regards, 


! The Senſe muſt not be long, copious, and 
= continued, For Paſtoral is weak, and norableto 


R Ages ; 
7 Let the Expreſſion be plain and eaſy, but ele- 
On«Z oant and neat, and the pureſt which the language 
»ol# will - afford ; Pontanus upon 'Virgils Bucos 
ere licks gives the very ſame rule, n Bucolicks the 
1) Expreſſion muſt be humble, nearer common diſcourſe 
het! than otherwiſe, not very Spirituous and vivid, yet 
and ſuch as ſhows life and ſtrength; Tis certain that Vir. 
er}; gl in his Bucolicks uſerh rhe ſame words which 
Hy: Tully did in the Forum or the Senate : and 7: uUyrus 
ats; beneath his ſhady Beech ſpeaks as pure and good 
rue! Latin as Zuguſtus in his Palace, as Moatcrus in 
re-: his Apology tor Virgil hath excellently obſerv'd x 
c0,, - | "= 16-2} This 


that *twas much harder for the Latnes to write? 


| C36 ) | 
This rule, 'tis true z Theorritus hath not ſo ftrid- | and 


ly follow'd, whoſe Ruſtick and Paſtoral Muſe, | nect 
as &uintilian phraſeth it, ot only 25 affraid to; Y 
appear in the Forum, but the City: and for the} yer: 
very ſame thing an Alexandrian flouts the Syracu-y the 
cefian Weomen in the Fitreenth Jdylizun: of Ti hea. 
critus, for when they, being then in the City, 
ſpoke the Dorick Diale&, the delicate Citizen}! 
cculd nor endure ir, and found fault with their? 
diſtaſtful, as he thought, pronunciation : and his! 


refletion was very ſmart. 


NM 


Like Pidgeons you have mouths from Ear to Ear. ; 


| So intolerable did that broad way of pronun-||| 
ciation, tho exaGly fir for a Clowns diſcourſe,}# 
{ſeem to a Citizen: and hence Probus obferveii; 


Paſtorals,than for the Greeks 5 becauſe the Latine:; def 
had not ſome Dales peculiar to rhe Country,and? 
others to the City, as the Greeks had 3. Beſides}! 
the Latine Language, as Qzzntilan hath obſerv'd,}} wh 
is nor Capable of the neatneſs which'is tiecefſaryy on 
to Bucolicks, no, thar is the peculiar priviledge of: 1m: 
the Greeks : We cannot, ſays he» be ſo low, anc 
they exceed usin ſubtlety, and in propriety they areat: Ag 
more certainty than We: and again, in pat and cloſt' 1ck, 
Expreſſuns we cannot reach the Greeks : And, if we! fn 
believe Tully, Greekts much more fit for Ornament is 

than Latinsfor it hath much more of that — 1a, 
an 


(37) 
1+; 2nd raviſhing delightfulneſs, which. Bucolicks 
iſe, } neceſſarily require. 
{ 10] Yerof Paſtoral, with'whoſe Nature we are not 
the} very well acquainted, what that Form is which 
| the Greeks call the Charafer, is not very eaſy ro 


: perfelt of that kind, and Synefius in his Encomtum 
; on Baldneſs hints the very ſame, when he tells us 
-# that Poetry faſhions its ſubje as Menimagine it 
ſhould be, and not as really it is: aps Nav, & wet 
«xil.ar; Now the Life of a Shepherd; that it 
, might be rais'd to the higheſt perfe&ion, is to be 
z referr'd to the manners and age of the world 
ite} whilſt yer innocenr,and ſuch as the Fables have 
ner; defcribd ir: And as Simpliciry was the principal 
o_ vertue of rhat Age. ſo it ought to be the peculiar 
des Grace, and as it were Charafter of Buroliths : tn 
7d,; Which the Fable, Manners, T hought,and Expreſſi- 
ary; on ought to be full of the moſt innocent fimpliciry 
2 of! 1maginable ; for as Innocence in Life, ſ6 purity 
w,'; and ſimplicity in diſcourſe was rhe Glory of thar 
eat; Age; Soas gravity ro Fpicks, Sweerneſs to Lyr- 
loft ickg, Humor ro Comedy, ſoftneſs ro Elepres, and 
we! ſmartneſs to Epiprams, ſo ſimplicity to Paſtorals 
ent isproper; and one upon Theocritus ſays, that the 
ſs, Jae of his Bucolicks is m every part pure, and in all 
nd that 


XUM 


(38) | 
that belongs to ſimplicitv very happy * Such is this | ma 
of Virgil, unwholſome to us Singers is the ſhade |j hel 

Of Juniper, 'tis an unwholſome ſhade ; # pre 
Than which in my opinion nothing can be more 


ſimply 3 nothing more raſtically ſaid 5 and this} 
is the reaſon I ſuppoſe why Macrobzus ſays that wri 
this kind of Poetry is creeping and upon mean} his 
ſubjeQs : and why too Yirgils Tityrus lying exp 
under his ſhady Beech diſpleaſeth ſome 5 Ex. yer. 
ccllent Criticks indeed, whom I wiſh a little mpre# hay 
ſenſe, that they might not really be, what they? Wr 
would not ſeem to be, Ridiculous : Theocritus!) Riv 
excells Virgil in this, of whom Modtcius ſays, 
Theocritus of erves tht greateſt commenaation for hu a P 
happy imitation of the - ſimplicity of hus Shepherds, in 
Virgil hath mixt Allegories, and ſome other things be ' 
which contain too much learning , and deepneſs of ® lent 
Thought for Perſons of ſo mean a ©uality : Yer here}; 
I muſt obviate their miſtake who fancy that this” 
ſorr of Poetry, becauſe in it ſelf low and ſimple, *7 
iS the proper work of mean Wits, and not the; & 
moſt ſublime and excellent perfetions : For as I} 
think there be can nothing moreelegant than eaſy} | 
naked fimplicity, ſo likewiſe nothing can require # hoy 
more ſtrength of Wir, and greater pains 3 and he! 
muſt be of a great andclear judgment, who at-Þ 4 
tempts Paſtoral, and comes of with Honor : For - 
there is no part of Poetry that requires more | 
ſpiric, for if any part is not cloſe and well com- | And 
pacted the whole Fabtick will be ruin'd, and the} N 
matter | and 


uf 
[Hf 
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| (39) 
this} matter init ſelf humble, muſt creep 3 unleſs ir is 
1ade j held up by the ſtrength and vigor of the £Zx- 
# preſſion. k 

7 Another qualification and excellence of Paſto- 
* ral is to imitate Timanthes's Arr, of whom Pliny 
hatÞ writes chus ; Timanthes was very — n all 
ean#} his peices more was to be underſtood than the Colours 
ingÞ# expreſs'd, and tho his Art was veryextraordinary 
* get his Fancy exceeded it : In this Virgzl is peculiarly 
Z happy, bur others, eſpecially raw unexperienced 
hey? Writers, if they are to deſcribe a Rainbow, or a 
tus] River, pour out their whole ſtock» and are un- 
yS-j able fo contain : Now tis properly requiſite to 
| a Paſtoral that there ſhould be a great deal couchs 
Z in a few words, and every thing it ſays ſhould 
125k be ſo ſhorr, and ſocloſe, as if its chiefeſt excel- 

of ® lence was to be (pareing in Expreſſion : ſuch is 
ere; thatof YVirgll ; | 
bigs 
le, Theſe Fields and Corn ſhall a Barbarian ſhare 8 
he: See the Effefts of all our Croil War. 
SI: 
ſj} How ſhorr is that? how conciſe? and yet 
* = how lull of ſenſe in the ſame Eclopue. 

2] 
alt= 1 wonder d why all thy complaints were made, 
or -1bſent was Tityrus : 


re | | 
n- } And the like you may every where meet with, as 
ne Mopſuas weds Niſa, what may nt Lovers hope © 
er andin the lecond Eclooue, IVhom, 
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Whom daſt thou fly ah frantick ! oft the Woods | anc 
Hold Gods, — Paris equal to the Gods. z Op 
This Grace Vzrgil learn'd from Theocritus, all-! gel 
moſt all whoſe Periods 5 eſpecially. in rhe third: %* 
Idyllium, have no conjunCtion to conne them, that) G7* 
the ſenſe might be more cloſe, and the AﬀeCtion' Pre 
.vehement and ſtrong : as in this - con 
Let all things change, let Pears the Firs adorn © An 
Now Daphnis r ad . Ho 
Andin the third Eclogue. | Tt, 
But when ſhe ſawyhow great was the ſurprige | &C, | 1% 
And any one may find a great many of the like} *<1 
in Theocritus and Virgil, if with a leiſurely delight) | 
he nicely examines their delicate Compoſures:7 {241 
And chis Laccount rhe greateſt grace in Paſtorals; 0 
which in my opinion thoſe that write Paftorals do! POT 
not ſaufficienily obſerve : Tis true Ours (the 90 
French) and the /taltan language is to babling to. MY 
endureit; This is the Rock on which thoſe that. 
write Paſtorals in their Mother rongue are uſually 
ſplic, But the alzarns are inevitably loſt 3 who 
having ſtore of Wt, a very ſubile invention and 
flowing fancy, cannot contain every thing that 
comes into their mind muſt be poured our, not 
ace they able roendure the leaſt reſtraint : as is: 
evidenc from Marinus's 1dylliums , and a great 
many of that nation who have ventur'd on: 
ſuch compoſures : For unleſs there arte many. Jim 
ſtops wi 
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- 4 and breakings off in the ſeries of a Paſtoral, it 
- can neither be pleaſing nor artificial : And in my 
© Opinion Uzrrg!l excells Theocritus in this, for Uir- 

all] 2s neither fo continued, nor (o long as Theocree 


hird. Zzs 3 Who indulges too much the garruliry of his 
that Greeks may even in thoſe things which he ex- 
Xion: prefſerh he is more cloſe, and more eauriouſly 
7 conceals that parr which ought to be diſſembled : 

- And this I am ſure is a moſt adinirable part of 
Eloquence ; as Tully in his Epiſtle to Atticus ſays, 

' Tis rare to ſpeak Eloquently, but more rare to be elo- 

vc, - quently ſilent : And this unsKillfal Criticks are nor 
z acquainted with, and therefore are wont oftner 
Zto find fault wich that which is noe fitly expreſt, 
'Z than commend that which is prudently conceal'd- 


»» 


ares: 


"= 


wal; !1could heap up a great many more things to this 


ey 
£4 
> 


Ss 


1s dg} purpoſe, but 1 ſee no need of ſuch a trouble, ſince 
/che! 20 man _can rationally doubt of the goodneſs of 
my Obſervation: Therefore, in ſhorr, ler him 
ha; | hat writes Paſtorals think breviry, ifir dorh nor 
obſcure his ſenſe, ro be the greateſt grace which 
who Þ< Can attain. 
Now why Bucolicks ſhould require ſuch Breviry, 
- and be ſo effentially ſparing in Expreſſion, I ee 
. no other reaſon but this 3 It loves Smplicitylſo 
: much that it muſt be averſe to that Pomp a nd 
Oſtenrtation which. Epick Poerry muſt ſhow, tor 
that muſt be copious and flowing, in every part 
imoorh, and equal to ir (:1f ; But Paſtoral muſt 
' diſſemble, and hide even thar which ic would 
CE ſhaw 
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ſhow, like Damor's Galatea, who flies then when 
{he moſt deſires to be diſcovered. | 4 col 
And to the Buſhes flys, yet would be ſeen, # of 


And this doth not proceed from any malitious, - 


i1l-narur'd Coyneſs, as ſome imagine, bur from; 
an ingenuous modeſty and baſhtulneſs , which} of 
uſually accompinies, and is a proof of Simplicity: 
Tis very rare, lays Pliny, to find a man (0 exquiſitely: "Th 
skallful, as to be able to ſhow thoſe Features in a "4 
Pifture which he hides; and 1I think ic to be ſo Jou 
difficult a rask, that none hurt the moſt cxcellent_ = 
W:rs can attempt with ſucceſs: For ſmall Wits 94 
uſually abound with a multitude of words. 'beu 
The third Grace of Bucolicks is Neatneſs,which® oe 
contains all the caking prertineſs and ſweetneſs | PE 
of Exprefiion, and wharſoever is call:d the Deli»: 
cacies of the more delightful and picafing Muſes :* of E 
This the Rural Muſes b:ſtow!d on Virgil, as Har... 
ace inthe renth Satyr of his firſt Book ſays, Att 
And V irgils happy Muſein Eclogues plays, 
Soft and facetions , | ; 
Which Fab:us tak2s ro ſignify the moſt raking Ch: 
nearneſs and moſt exquiſite Elegance imaginable ; 
For thus he explains this place, in which he a- coſt! 
grees with '/ully, who in his Third Book de Oratore, 
lays, the Azrrcks are Facetious 2. e clegant ; Tho. C 
th: common Incerprerers of theſe words are not. OV 
of the ſame mind + Bur if by Facetzzous Forace att 
had meant jeſt:ng, and ſuch as is deſign'd to make. en 
men laugh, and apply'd that ro Yergil, nothing + re! 
could 
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4 could have been more ridiculous ; *tis the deſign 
” of Comedy to raiſe laughter, but Eclogue ſhould 
jous., ©nly delight, and charm by irs rakeing prettineſs: 
om | All raviſhing Dekicavies of Thought, all ſweetneſs 


hen 


- 


hich. of Expreſſion, all rhat Salt from which Yenzs, 
city; 4 the Poets Fable, roſe ; are ſo effentia! to this 
ſel. kind of Poetry, that it cannor endure any thing 
. 7 Ehat is ſcurillous, maliriouſly biteing, or ridicu- 
« ſo J0us: There muſt be nothing in ir but Hory, 
lent Milks Roſes, Violets, and the like fweerneſs, fo 
that when you read you mighr think char you are 
in Adonis's Gardens, as the Greeks Ipeak, z. e. in 
ich; *he moſt pleafanr place imaginable : For ſince 
1ef; the ſubje of Eclogue muſt be mean and unſar- 
elj.. Prizing> unleſs ir maintains puriry and neatneſs 
2; | Of Expreſſion, it cannot pleaſe. 
Therefore ir muſt do as Twly fays his friend 
' Atticus did, who entertaining his acquaintance 
with Leeks and Onions, pleas'd them all very 
' well, becauſe he had'them fery'd up in wicker 
' Chargers, and clean Baskets 5 So let an Eclogue 
ſerve up its fruits and flawers with ſome, tho no 
coſtly imbelliſbment, fuch as may anſwer to the 
wicker Chargers, and Baskets ; which may be 
-ho . Provided at a cheap rate, and are agreeable to the 
Country - yet, (and this rule if you aim at ex- 
act ſimplicity, cannever be too nicely obſerv'd,) 
1ke You muſt moſt carefully avoid all paint and gaw- 
. neſs of Expreſſion, and, (which of all forts of 
lg Flegancies is the mot difficult to be avoided) 
EE (f 2) you 


Vits 
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you muſt take the greateſt caxe that no ſcrypu- "4 
lous rrimneſs 3 or artificial finefſeſs appear : For, /The 
as Quintihan teaches, mn ſome gaſes athgente and""vg c 
care are moſt troubleſomly perverſe ; and whenthivgs Hare 
are moſt ſweet they are next to lpatrhſome and/inds 
many times degenerate : Therefore as in Weomen}ace - 
a Careleſs dreſs becomes ſome exfreamly. Thus *feren 
Paſtoral, that ir might not be uncomely, ought been 
ſometimes to be negligent.or rhe fineſs of its orne-; ſery' 
ments ought nor to appear and lye open to every rhar 
bodies view: ſo that it ought toaffeCt a ſtudied tho, 
careleſsneſs, and deſign'd negligence : And that ARi 
this may be. all gawdineſs of Dreſs, ſuch as Paint')riou 
and Curls, all artificial ſhining is to he deſpis'd, :thar 
but in the mean time care jyuſt be taken that 'affit 
the Expreſſion be brighr and fimply clean, not | he r 
filthy and diſguſtfal, bur ſuch as is varniſhe with ſort: 
Wir and Fancy - ow to perfect this, Nature non 
is chiefly to be lookt upon», (for norhing that 1g mat 
diſagreeable to Nature can pleaſe) yet that will Nh 
hardly prevail naked, by it ſelf, and without the par! 
poliſhing of Arr. | 

Then there are three things in which, as in its eve! 
parts, the whole Charafer of a Paſtoral is con- arti 
rain'd : Szmplicity of Thought and expreſſion : nea 
Shortneſs of Periods full of ſenſe and ſpirit : and whi 
the Dehcacy of a moſt elegant raviſhing unaffefted and 


neatneſs. any 

NextI will enquire into the Efic:ent, and then wo! 

into the Final Cauſe of raſtoral,. ſpr] 
Ariſtatle 
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Pu-. Ariſtotlenſiligns two cfficient Caules of Parry, 
'Or, The natural defire of Tmitation in Man: whom 
qndhg calls the moſt imitative Creature; and Plea» 
p23 Hare conſequent to that Imitation * * Which 
d:indeed are the Remore Caufes, bur the /mmediate 
nenfare 4rt and. Nature 5 Now according to the dif- 
bus*ferences of Gemnr's ſeveral Shhectes of Poetry have 
ght been introduc'd - For as the Philoſopher hath ob- 
-N&-. (ery'd, $rrg x21 x7 73 Gre Ain I) wainos) Thus thoſe 
ery thar were lofty imitated great and 1llnſtrious z 
jed thoſe that were low ſpirited and groveling mean 
hat Acions - And'eyery one, according to the va- 
int\{rious inclination of his Natwe, follow'd this or 
5d, *thar ſort of Poetry : This the Philoſopher expreſly 
hat affirms, And Dyo Chryſoſtomus ſays af Homer thar 
not he received from the Gods a Nature: fir for all 
ith ſorts of Verfe: but this is an happineſs which 
«re none partake bur, as he in the ſame place inti- 

| 18 mates, Gadlike minds. | 
v4]l Not to mention ather kinds of Poetry, what 
the particular Genius is requu'd ro Paſtoral þ think, 
-15 evident from the foregoing Diſcourſe, for as 
its every part of it-ought to be full of ſimple and in- 
N- artificial nearneſs, ſo it requires a Wit natyrally 
n: neat and pleaſant, born to delight and raviſh, 
nd which are the qualifications certainly. of a grear 
ed and moſt excelleut Nature - For whatſoever in 
any kind is delicare and elegant, rhat is uſually 
en woſt excellent: And ſuch a Gen/zs thar bath a 
ſprighttulneſs of Nature, and is well — 
te y 
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by the rules of Art, is firto attempt Poſtoralr. | 


Of theend of Paſtorals tis not fo eaſy togiv 


an account : For as to the end of Poetry in Gen-; 


eral : The Enemies of Poets run out into a lar 


common place » and loudly tell us that Poe-;;; 


try is frivolous and unprofitable, 
lent men! that love profit perchance, 
no regard for Honeſty and Goodneſs ; who do. 
not know that all excellent Arts 
Poetry ar firſt. 


Which what 75 honeſt, bafe, or juſt, or good, 
Better than Crantor, er Chryſippus ſhow'd. 


but have. 


t 


For tis Poetry that like a Chaſt unſported Virgin, 
ſhews men the way, and the means to live 
happily, who afterward are deprav'd by the im- 
modeſt precepts of vitiated and impudent Ph:/c- 
ſophy. For every body knows, that rhe Eprck 
ſets before us the higheſt example of rhe Braveſt 
man ; the Trapedian regulates rhe Aﬀections of 
the Mind , - the Lyrick reforms Manners, or ftngs 
the Praiſes of Gods, and Heroes ; ſo that there's 
no part of Poetry but hath its proper end, and 
profits. 

Bar grant all this true, Paſtoral can make no 
ſuch prerence : if you ſing a Hero, you excite 
mens minds to imitate his Actions, and notable 
Exploits 3 but how can Bucolicks apply theſe or 
the like advantages to its ſelf? He that reads 

| Heroick 


ſprang from' 


: { 
'Epil 
Men 
rence 
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- 


fort 
'bett 
*beal 
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. Heroick Poems, learns what us the vertue of a Hero: 
F* tand wiſhes to be like him 5 but he that reads Paſto- 
BIV8,alr, neither learns how to feed ſheep, nor wiſhes him- 

al elf a Shepherd : And a great deal more to this 
*purpoſe you may ſee in Modzcius, as Pontanus 
Ecires him in his Notes on Y7+rg:l's Eclopuer. 
cel- But when tis the end of Comedy, as Ferom in his 
1aVeFEpiltle to Furia ſays, ro know the Humors of 
| do. Men, and to deſcribe them; and Demea in 7e- 


ron ence intimates the ſame thing, 


To look on all mens Lives as ina Glaſs, 
And take from thoſe Examples for our Owne 


_ *ſfo thar our Humors and Converſationz may be 
210,” better'd, and improv'd; why may not Paſtoral 
ve 'beallow'd the ſame Priviledge, and be admitred 
IM- to regulate and improve a Shepherd's life by its 
ulo- *Bucolicks £ For ſince tis a produdt of the Gol- 
ck den Aze, it will ſhew the moſt innocent manners 
eſt of the moſt ancient Simplicity , how plain and 
of | 1,oneſt, and how free from all varniſh, and de- 
85 ceir, ro more.degenerate> and worle times: And 
E'S/ certain'y for this tis commendable in irs kind. 
nd 'Gace irs deſign in drawing the image of a Coun- 

try and Shepherd's life, is to teach Honeſty, 
no Candor, and Simplicity, which are the vercues 
te of private men; as Epicks teach the higheſt For- 
le 'ricude, and Prudence» and ConduRt, which are 
Or "the verwes of Cenerals, and Kings, And tis ne- 
as ceflary 
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cefſary to Government, that as there is one kin{! 
of Poetry to inſttuQt the Citizens, there ſhould bi} be f 
anorher to faſhion the manners of che Rzſfichy © 
which if Paſteral; as ir does, did: not do, ye. 
would ke nor be alcogether frivolous, and idle, 
fince by irs raking prercineſles ir can delight, and 
pleaſe. It can (caree be imagin'd, how much: 
the moſt flouriſhing times of che Roman Com. 
mon«wezlrh, in which'Y7rge wrote, grew betre: 

and brisker by the uſe of Paſtoral : with it 
were Auguſtus, Mecenas, Afinus Polio, Alphe © 
nus Varus, Cornelius Gallus, the moſt admired 
Wits of that happy Age, wonderfully pleas'd; 

for whatever is {weer, and raviſhing, is con- 
rain'd jn rhis {weeteſt kind ot Poetry. Bar if 
wemuſt flighr every thing- from which no profi 

is t6 be hop'd, all pleaſures of the Eye and Eat 

are preſently to be laid atide 5 and thoſe excel- 

tent Arts, Muſick, and Painting, with which the 

beſt men uſe to be ddlighted: are preſently tro 

be left off. Nor is it indeed credible, rhar fc. 
many Excellent Wits, as have devoted them: 
ſelves to Poetry, would ever have medled wit! 

ir, if it had been ſo empty, idle, and frivolous, 

as fome ridiculouſly moroſe imagine 3 who for- 
ſoorh ate berrer pleas'd with the ſeverity of Ph: 
toſaphy, and her harſh, d:form*d impropriery of 
Expreſſions. tat the judgments of ſuch men 

are the moſt contemptible in che world ; for when 

by Poerry mens minds are faſhioned ro generous 

| tiumors, 
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in{/ Humors, Kindneſs, and the like: thoſe muſt needs 
| be ſtrangers to all thoſe good qualites, who hare, 
7 or proclaim Poetry to be frivolous, and uſeleſs. 


E 
oy (g) The 
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PEP 17% 7 / i @ > Sake be 
© The Third Parra. 
Rules for writing Paſtorals, 


N delivering Rules for writing Paſtorals, | 
ſhall not point ro the ſtreams, which to look 
after argues a ſmall creeping Gemus, but lead 

you to the fountains. Bur firſt I muſt cell you, 
how difficult ic is to write Paſtorals , which ma. 
ny ſeem nor ſufficiently ro underſtand : For ſince 
irs matter is low, and humble, it ſeems to have 
nothing that is troubleſome, and difficulr. But 
this is a great miſtake, for, as Horace ſays of Co- 
medy, *« [tis by fo much the more difficult, by 
* how much the leſs pardonable are the miſtakes 


« committed in its compoſure : and the ſame is - 
ro be rhought of every thing, whoſe end is to - 


pleaſe, and delight. For whatſoever is con- 
rriv'd for pleaſure, and nor neceffarily requir'd, 
unleſs ic be exquiſite, muſt be nauſeous, and dis. 


ſtaſtful; as at a Supper, ſcraping Muſick, thick | 


Oyntwent, or the like, becauſe the Entertain- 


ment might have been wirhonrt all theſe : For 


the ſweereſt things, and moſt delicious, are moſt 
apr to ſatiarez tor tho the ſenſe may ſometimes 
be pleas'd, yer it preſently diſguſts that which is 

luſcious, 


+ Cann 


* r0 bi 
2 moſt 
+ muſt 


/ mea 
- ſurp 
> rian 
> lenc 
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__ | luſcious, and, as' Lucretius phraſeth it, - 


11 : E'enin the maſt and fury of the Joys, '' © 
) Come thingthat's better riſeth, .and deſtroys. 
g ' Beſide, fince Paſtoral is of that nature, : that. ir 
; Cannot endure. roo much negligence, nor roo 
; ſcrupulous diligence, ir muſt be very difficult to 
\ 1; to be compos'd, eſpecially fince the expreſſion 
ok > maſt be neat, but not too exquiſire, and fine : It 
ad > muſt have a ſimple native beanty, but not too 
u,.; mean ; it-muſt have all: ſorts of delicacies, and 
a | ſurprizing fancies, yet not be flowing, and luxu- 
ce” riant. And certainly, to hir all theſe excel- 
Ve >: lencies is difficu't enough, fince Wit, whoſe na- 
ut * ture-it is to pour it ſelf forth, muſt rather be re. 
0- ; ſtrain'd than: indulgd; and that force of the 
Jy 2 Mind,-which of it ſelf is ſo ready to run on, muſt 
eS * be checkr, and bridled : Which: cannor be eafily 
IS : perform'd by any, but thoſe who have a very 
0 © good Judgment, and practically skill'd in Arts, 
N= | and Sciences : Andlaſtly, a near, and as it were 
d, | a happy Wir not thar curious ſorr, - I mean, 
1- which Petronius allows Horace, leſt roo much Art 
k | ſhould take off the Beauty of the Simplicity.. And 
N- therefore I would nor have any one undertake 
Yr . this task, thar is not very polite by Nature, and 
ſt very much ar leiſure. For what is more'hard 
ES . thanto be always in the Country, and yer never 
15 tobe Clowniſh? tofing of mean, and trivial may- 
3, Can] ters, 
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ters, yet not #ri#zally; and meauly? tb pipe on þ 
| | 


er Reed, and yer keep the ſound from being 
harſh, and ſqueakingf to make every thing ſweet, T 
yer never ſatiate?, Andthis I thought necefſa. ayhi 
ry to premiſe, in order to the better laying down 
of ſuch Rules as Idefign. For the naked ſimple.) 


ditt-mbicd, leſt /gnorance ſhould betray ſome ints lic 
a raſh atrempr. Now I muſt come to the very 
Rules 3 for as nothing excellent can be broupht/whi 
ro perfe&tion without Natare, (for Art unaſſiſted vith 
by that, is vains and ineffeCtual,) fo there is no Epic 
Nature fo excellenr, and happy, which by its hin; 
own ſtrength, and. without 4r# and UV/e can' take * 
any thing excellent, and grear. | | x: 

Bur tis hard to give Res for thar, for which "irs 9 
uu have been none already given 3 for where mat! 
there are no footſteps nor path todiret, I can. T 
nor tell how any oac can be certain of his way.  noif 
Yer in this difficulty # will follow 4riftorle's Ex- and: 
ample, who being to lay down Rules concerning ' that 
Epatks, propos'd Heer as a Partern, from whom ' hav! 
he deduc'd the whole Art: $o IT will gather | bre: 
from Theocrztrr and Harp, thoſe Farhers of Pa. Thi 
ſtoral, what li ſhall deliver on this account. For | foci 
all-rhe Roles thar are to be given of any Arr, are / ſtro 
eo be given of ir asexcellenr, and perfect, and ' lou; 

there® 


d 
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dQ & therefore ought to be taken from them in whom 
cing j is (6. 

veer,” The firſt Rule ſhall be about the Matter, 
Hla- hich is either the Aion of a Shepherd, or con- 
own yriv' d and fitted ro the Genins of a Shepherd ; 
For tho Paſtoral is fimple, and batſhful, yet it will 
ZXntertain lofty fubjeds, it ir can be permirted 
 Ea-/Foturn and faſhion them tro irs own proper Cir- 
d 2/rumſtances, and Hymor : which tho Theocritus 
 Be;harh never done, but: kept cloſe to paſtoral ſim- 
plicity, yet Yzrrgil hath happily artempred ; of 
» oj almoſt the ſame Charafter might be given, 


Twhich ©xintiban beftow'd on Stefeborus, who 


its Fthings to his Oaren Reed, but yer fuited ro the 
ike Humor, of a Shepherd, for every thing thar is nor 
| Jagreeable ro that, cannot belong ro Paſtoral: of 
ch 7irb own tiature ir cannor rreat of lofty and grear 
ere "matters. | | 
in. Therefore let Paſfaral be ſmooth and (oft, nor 
1y. noiſy and bombaſt ; leſt whilſt ic raifeth irs voice» 
x- andopens its mouth, it mcet with the ſame fate 
ng that, they ſay, an Jtahan Shepherd did , who 
m * having a very large mouth, and a very ſtrong 
er | breath, brake his Pipe as often as he blow'd it. 
8:  Thisis agreat fault in one that writes Paſtoral : 
or , fOrif his words are too ſounding, or his ſenle roo 
re / ſtrong, he myſt be abſurd, becauſe indecently 
d ' loud, And this is nor the rule of an uns&ilful 
- IN- 
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impertinent Adviſer, but rather of a very ex. may! 
cellent Maſter in this Art 5 for Phebus twitch; 
Virgil by the Ear, and warn'd him to: forbear 
grear Subjeds : but if ir ventures upon ſaci, it Cc 
may be allow'd to uſe ſome ſhort Invocation, 4 (ha 
and, as Epicks do, modeſtly implore the affiſtanc 
of a Muſe. This Y:rg doth in his Polio, whichi 
15 a Compoſure of an unuſual loftinefs : 


Sicilian Muſe begin a loftzer ſtrain. 
| \ St 
So he invocates Arethuſa, when Cornelius Gallu1 1 
Proconſul of Aigypt and his Amours, matters abow” 
the comwon reach of Paſtoral, are his Subjet. _ Jn 


One Labor more O Arcthuſa yield. 


Why he makes his application to Aretheuſa qe! 

ealy to conjefture, for ſhe was a Nymph of Sicily, be 07 

and fo he might hope that ſhe could inſpire him Poem 
with a Genzus fit for Paſtorals which firſt began 

in that ///and, Thus in the ſeventh and eighth Z 
Eclogue, as the matter would bear, he invocates 

the Nymphs and Muſes : And Theecritus. does Fore 

the ſame, | this 

thar 

Tell Goddeſs, you can tell, Paſſic 

| ;elih 

From whence 'tis evident that in Paſtoral, ack 

it never pretends to any greatneſs, [nvocations $yllyi 
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ex-imay be allow'd:But whatever SubjeR it chcoſerh, 
cht hr muſt take care ro accommodate it tothe Genius 
I: Circumſtances of a Shepherd. 

 t) Concerning the Form, or mode of /mitations 
725, (ſhall not repear whar I have already faid, viz. 
acFhat this is in it (elf mzxt 5 for Paſtoralis either 
ucliZ4/ternate, or hath but one Perſon, or is mixt of 
Þoth : yer *tis properly and chiefly Alternate, 
as is evident from thar of Theocritus. 


\ Sing Rural ſtrains, for as we march along 
lu 1 We may delight each other with a Song. 
In which the Poet ſhows that alternate finging 
is proper to a Paſtoral : But as for the Fable, 'tis 
hequiſite thar ir ſhonld be ſimple, leſt in ſtead of 
Paſtoral it put on the form of a Comedy, or Tra- 
2 is $9 if the Fable be great, or intricate: It muſt 
vly, be One 5 this 4r:/totle thinks neceſſary in every 
um Poem, and Horace lays down this general Rule, 
gan | 
hth* Be every Fable ſmple, and but one : 
TC) 
oes For every Poem, that is nor 02, is imperfeQ, and 
this Unzty is ro be taken from the Aon: for if 
thar is One, the Poem will be ſo roo. Such is the 
Paſſion' of :Corydon in- YVirgils ſecond Eclogue, 
Fehbeus's Expoſtularion with 7ityrus abonr: his 
cho Forcune # 'Theocrites's Thyrſis, Cyclops, and Ama- 
ons ylitof which perhaps in irs proper place I may 
1ay Areat more largely. Ler 


XUM 


(56) | 

| Let the third Rule be concerning the Expro.; be 
fron» which cannot be in this kind excellent yn.{ qu 
leſs borrow'd from Theocritus's Tayllrums, or Vi! H, 
gils Eclopues 5 let it be chiefly (imple, and in} an; 
genuou$ - ſych is that of Theocritus, : 


A Kyd belongs to thee, and K ids are good, 
3 EP > ant 

Or thar in /7rg/1's ſeventh Eclogue, © ſan 
of 

Thus Pail of Milk, theſe Cakes 'Priapns) eun i raf 
Expett 3 alittle Garden ts thy care: (ya Vn 
Thou'rt Marble now, but if more Land I hold, . del 

If my Flock thrive, thou ſhalt be made of Gold, fee 


than which I cannot imagine more ſimple, i, his 
more ingenuays expreſſions. To which may b! for 


added that out of his Pa/emons ' me 
. den 

And I love Phyllis, for her Charms excell , 
At my departure O what tears there fell) ? 


She ſigh a, Farewell Dear Youth, a' long Farewe! « 
” 
Now, That I call an ingeeuous Expreſſio « 
which is clear and ſmooth, rhat ſwells with s 
infolent words, or bold meraphors, but. hat For 
ſomerhing familiar; and as it were obvious init} abje 
Compoſure, and not diſguis'd by any ſtndy'@ ligh 
and affected dreſs; All its Ornament: muſt b} but 
like the Corg.and fruits in the County» caly if the 


( 97 ) 
pry; be gotten, and ready at hand, not ſuch as re-« 
80+] quires Care, Labor, and Coſt to be obrain'd : as 
Vir. Hermogenes on Theocritus obſervesz See how eafie 
| in} and unaffefted this ſounds, 


Pines murmurings,Goatherd, are a pleaſing ſound, 


- and moſt of his expreſſions, not to ſay alh, are of the 
 ſamenature: for the ingenuous ſimplicity both 
of Thought and Expreſſion is the natural Cha- 
we 1 rafteriſtick of Paſtoral. In this Theocritus and 
yea} Virgil are admirable, and excellent, the others 
/d, . deſpicable, and to be pitried: for they being en- 
d, feebled by the-meaneſs of their (ubje&t, either 
| Creep» or fall flat. Virgil keeps himſelf up by 
=] his choice and curious words, and tho his matter 
y b] forthe moſt part (and Paſtoral-requires it) is 
| mean, yer his expreſſions never flag, as is evi- 
dent from theſe lines in his Alex : 


The gloſſy Plums Ile bring, and guicy Pear, 
wel Such as were once aclightful to my Dear : 
* Tlecrop the Laurel, and the Myrtle tree, 
Ho Confusdly ſet, becauſe their Sweets agree. 
1K) 
hat! For ſince the matter muſt be low, to avoid being 
nit! abject, and deſpicable, you muſt borrow ſame 
dy'4 light from the Expreſſion 5 not ſuch as is dazling, 
t 7 bur pure, and lambenr, ſuch as may fhine thro 
y 9 the whole, matter, but never flaſh, and blind. 
bit "2 / The 
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The words of ſuch a Szz/e we are uſually taught he 
in our Nurſes armes but *tis to be perfected and j © 
poliſhed by tength of time, frequent uſe, ſtudy,” nif 
and diligent reading of the moſt approved Au-!! !*t 
thors: for Paſtoral is apt ro be {lighted for the}! /** 
meaneſs of its Marter,unleſs ic hath ſome additi-y 
onal Peaury, be pure, pol:{hr, and ſo wade plea-! affe 
ſing, and attractive. Therefore never ler any one, "I 


that deſigns to write Paſtorals, corrupt himſelt! 


———— = 
—_ — _—— 
—IESEA IE IN 
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with foreign manners ; tor it he hath once vitia- wil 
red the healthful habir, as'I may ſay, of Expreſ- = 


ſion, which Bucolicks neceſlarily require, 'tis im- 
poſſible he ſhoula be fir for thar rask. Yer let | 0 
him not affe& pompous or dazling Exprefſions,,. 
for ſuch belong to Epicks, or Tragedians Let. 
his wcrds ſometimes raſt of rhe Country, not that'' * 
I mean, of which Yolufins's Annals, upon which; 
Catullus hath made that biting Eprgram, are full 3. 
for though the Thought oughr ro be ruſtick, and 
ſuch as is ſuitable toa Shepherd, yer it ought not | 
to be Clowniſh, as is evident in Corydon, when 

he makes mention of his Goats. 
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Yours ſportive Creatures, and of ſpotted hue, | 

wh, ſuckled twice a day, 1 keep for you : 
Theſe Theſtilis hath beg'd, and beg'd in vain, 

But now they're Hers, ſince You my Gifts diſdain, Ba. 

For what can be more Ruſtica), than to defign | nh 


thoſe Goats for Alexis, at that very time when! 
he: 
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( 59) 
ohe. he believes Theſt)ls's winning. importunity will 
and} be abletoprevail ? yer-thete is nothing Clow- 
dy, niſhin the words. Inſhort, Bucolzcks ſhould de- 
Ay. ſerve that commendation which Tully gives Craſ+ 
the; ſi5, of whoſe Orations -he would ſay," that no- 
lit;.| ching could be more free from childiſh pyinting, and 
ea... fetted finery. So ler the Expreſſion in Paſtoral 
ne, be withour gawdy trappings, and all thoſe little 
ſel; fineries of Art, which are us'd to ſer off and var. 
' niſha difcourſe: But ler an ingenuons Simpli, 

City, and unaffected pleaſing Neatneſs appear in 


every part ; which yer;will be flat, if 'cis drawn 


ela* 
rel(- 


IM» 
ler. out co any length, if riot cloſe, ſhort, and bro« 
NS». ken, as that in Virgil, 
w : : FHethat loves Bavius Verſes, hates not Thime : 
ich; Is | 
Il; ; And in the ſame Eclogue, 
nd ES We ET | 
1ot —[t ts not ſafe to drive toomph, 
EN The Bank may fe att, the Ram u hardly ary : 
And in Corydon, Ig 


Tolearn this Art what won't Amyntas do ? 


And in Theocritus much of the ſame nature 
may beſeeny as in his other Paſtoral Iaylizums, 
ſo chiefly in his fitth. Thus Battus in the fourth 


n 
” Idyllium, complaining for the loſs of Amarylls, 
he (h 2) Deay 
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(60) | 
| Dear Nymph, dear as my Goats, gor. ay'd, ws th 
And how ſoft and tender is tharin the third 144%. © 


uM, | 
And ſhe may lookon me, ſhe may be won 
She may bt kind, ghe 74 Ge prfon Stone, 


And in this conciſe, cloſe way of Expreſſion lies : 
the chiefeſt Grace of Paſtorals : for in my opi-}; 
nion thete's nothitig in the whole Compoli-} 


become dull and flaggiſh, it miſt be quickned þ 
by frequent lively touches of Concernment : # 


fuchas thar of the Goatherd 1n the third Idyl- 7quire 
lium, | A! | *her a [ 
—þ[ ſee that I muſt ate: "ceſleſ 

-che 

Or Daphnis's deſpair, which Thyrfs ſings in the 7 unſu! 
firſt Idylzum, FI -hisp 
| "x ( whi 


Ye Wolves, and Pards,and Mountain Boyes adeu, k ſion) 

The Heraſmen now muſt walk no tmoje with You. | are f 

| | - \ riſe1 

How tender are the: liries, and yer whar paſſion | ver, 

they conrain ! And moſt of Yirg:/s are of this na- ofey 
ture, bur there are likewiſe in him ſorfre rouches 

of deſpairing Love, ſuch a$ is this of 'Alphe/tbrus, 4 

TY T, 

Nor have 1 any mind to be rehev'd: SY ON 

| Or ' 


(61) 
'Or that of Damon, 7 
Me. S The dy, yet tell my Love een whilſt 1 aye 
{Or that of Corzdon, = 
* Helov'd, but could not hope for Love again. 


| FFor tho Paſtoral doth not admit any violent paſ- 
es fions, ſuch as proceed from the greateſt extremi- 
pi-Fry, and uſually accompany deſpair 3 yer becauſe 
{i-ZDeſpairing Love is nor atrended with thoſe 
nt2frigheful and horrible conſequences, but looks 
it }zmore like grief to be pittied, and a pleaſing madneſs, 
2d than rage and fury, Eclopue is ſo far from refu- 
t: Zing, that it rather loves, and paſſionately re- 
Zquires them. Therefore an unfortunate Shep- 
herd may be brought in, complaining of his ſuc- 
*ceſleſs Love to the Moon, Stars, or Rocks, or to 
the Woods, and purling Streams, mourning the 
1e {unſupportable anger, the frowns and coynelſs of 
his proud Phyllis, ſinging at his Nymphs dovr, 
- (which Plutaych reckons among the fiens of Paſa 
{fion) or doing any of thoſe fooleries» which 
/. | are familiar to Lovers. Yet the Paſſion muſt nor 
\ riſe roo high, as Polyphemus's, Galateas's mad Lo- 
n ver, of whom Theocr7tus divinely thus, as almoſt 
- Ofeyery thing elſe : 


os 
" 
4 


'S 
> His was no common flame, nor could he move 
In the old Arts, and beaten paths of Love, 
' JNo Flowers nor Fruits ſent to oblive the Fair, 
EAI His 


UM 


( 62 ) 
HI; was all Rage, and Madneſs: 


For all violent Perturbations are to be diligent] _ 
- aVoided by Bucohicks, whole narure 1r is to be ni 
oft, and eaſe: For in ſmall matters, and ſadff* 5*97 
muſt all the ſtrifes and contentions of Shepherd n 4 F 
be, to make a great deal of adoe, is as unſeemly "e " 
as to put Hercules's Vizard and Bnskins on aff !! 
Infant, as @ntihan hath excellently obſervd Ye 


For ſince Eclogue is but weak, it ſeems not capaſnyr le 
bleof thoſe Commotions which belong ro ri» 
Theater, and Pulpit 5 they muſt be ſoft, and ger, 
tle, and all irs Paſſion muſt ſeem to flow only, an,e.cyl 
not break out : as in Yirgis Gallus, i 
Ah, far from home and me You wander ore {gu} 
The Alpine [nows, the fartheſt Weſtern ſhore, 11a nct 
And frozen Rhine When are we like to meet © ®*which 


Ah gently, gently, leſt thy tender feet His 
Sharp Ice may wound. | 4In mi. 
To theſe he may ſometimes joyn ſome ſhon?,,,,., 


Interrogations made to inanimate Beings , forff.ry'q 
thoſe ſpread a ſtrange life and vigor thro. the!;,, ,, 
whole Compoſure. Thns in Daphmes, # Cc 
Dd not You Streams,and Hazels,hear the Nymphs # (111 
Or give the very Trees, and Fountains ſenſe, 4! ,q;cþ 
in Tityrus, in Ep 
Thee (Tiryrus) the Pines, and every Vale, have 
The Fountains, Hills, and every Shrub did call : ;q on 
for by this the Concernmentr is expreſs'd 3 and of. can b 
the like nature is that of Thyrſs, in Virgil's Mel! yſerh 


bets, may | 
Wheel © 


| (63) 

When Phyllis comes, my wood will all be green. 
1 And tbis fort of Expreſſions is frequent in 
ET heocritus, and Virgil, and in theſe the delicacy 
Sf Paſtoral is principally contain'd, as one of the 
old Interpreters of Theocritus hath obſerv'd on 
his line, in che eignth /dyllzum, 


Ye ales, and Streams, a race Divine: 


#ching appear vehement. and bold, for Boldneſs 
nd Vehemence deſtroy the ſweetneſs which 
Fpeculiarly commends Bucolzcks, and in thoſe 
ZCompoſures a conſtant care to be ſoft and eafie 
Hhould be chief : For Paſtoral bears ſome reſem- 
*blance to Terence, of whom Tully, in that Poem 
?which he writes to Lzbo, gives this Character, 

* His words are ſoft, and each expreſſion [weet. 

JIn mixing Paſſronin Paſtorals, that rule of Lon- 
Momus, in his golden Treatiſe ot 55, mult be 0b+ 
fo Herv'd, Newer uſe zt, but when the matter requires 
he "it, and then too very ſparingly. 

- Concerning the Numbers, in which Paſtoral 
þ ſhon!d be wticten» this is my opinion; the He- 
8 rock Meaſure, but nor ſo ſtrong and ſounding as 

in Epzcks, is to be choſen. ire and Theoerttus 

have given us examples ; for tho Theocritus hath 

'1none[dyllum mire other Numbers, yet thar 
of; can be of no force againſt all the reſt 3 and /rgrl 
= uſech no Numbers bur Heroickh, from whence it 


; may be inferr'd, rhat rhoſe are the fitteſt. _, 
ee Paſto_ 


} 
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( 64) | 
Paſtoral may fometimes admit plain, but: nay 
long Narratzons, ſuch as Socrates in Plato require 
in a Poet 5 for he chiefly approves thoſe who ul 
a plain Narration, and commends that above il 
other which is ſhorr, and fitly expreſſeth rhe n 
ture of che Thing. Some. are of opinion thi 
Bucolicks cannot endure Narrations, eſpecial 
if they are very long, and imagine there are nor 
in /:rgz/ : but they have got been nice enoughi 
their obſervations» for there are ſome, as thati 
Slenus j 
Young Chromis and Mnaſylus chance to ſtray, ©: 
Where (ſleeping in a Cave) Sllenus lay, 7 
Whoſe conſtant Cups fly fuming to his bratn, 
And always boyl tm each extended ven : ; 
His truſty Flaggon, full of potent Jutce, zi 
Was hanging by, worn out with Age, and Uſe, & ne s 
| — nels: 
But becauſe Narrations are fo ſeldom to |} corre 
found in Theocr:tus,and Virgil, [ think they ought hath) 
not to be often us'd; yet if the marter will bez} guagi 
it, I believe ſuch as Socrates would have, maj; and , 
very fitly be made uſe of. RS - fame 
The Comoolure will be more ſuirable t f in his 
the Genius of a Shepherd. if now and then ther! blam 
are ſome ſhore curns and digrefſions from the; rate» 
purpoſe: Such is thar concerning Paſjphae in $1! dent! 
{enus, although ris almoſt too long ; bur we may] advar 
give Vioptl a lintle leave, whotakes (o little libay! deſcri 
ty himſelf. |  #© Tdyll 
PI Cov-. 


Peer] 


| (65) | 
Concerning Deſcriptions 1 cannot tell what 
tolay down, for in this matrer our Guides, Vir- 
gil, and T heveritus, do not very well agree. For he 
ih his firſt /dylkum makes ſuch a Jong immode- 
rare deſcription of his Cup, that C:t:c&s find faulr 
with him, bur no ſuch deſcription appears in all - 
Virgil; for how ſparing is he in his deſcription 
of Mekbeus's Beechen Por, the work -of Divine 
Alcimedon? He doth it in five verſes, Theocritus 
x7 runs out into #/zrty, which certainly is an argu=- 
= ment of a wit that is very much ar leiſure, and 
, Zuonable ro maderate his force. That ſhortneſs 


9 | 


[= ich Yzrgi hath prudently made choice of, is in 


my opinion much better ; for a Shepherd, who is 
# naturally incurious, and unobſerving, cannor 
” think thar tis his duty to be exaCt in particulars, 
ac; and deſcribe every thing with an accurate nice- 
” neſs: yer Roncardus hath done it, a man of moſt 
{corre& judgmenr, and, in imitation of Theocritus, 
oh7 hath, conſidering the then poverty of our lan- 
ex; guage, admirably and largely deſcrib'd h;s Cup ; 
na; and Marines in his Idylliums hath follow'd the 
| ſame example. He never keeps within compaſs 
a} in his Deſcriptions, for which he is deſervedly 
er! blam'd ; let thoſe who would be rhought accu- 
che; rate» and men of judgment, follow Yzrg:1's pru- 
$i! dent moderation. Nor can the Others gain any 
1aj,! advantage from Moſchus's Europa, in which the 
xs deſcription of the Basket is very long, for thar 
* Idyllium is not Paſtoral: yer I confeſs, that ſome 
Y0- ; 4 1 ) de- 


( 66 ) | 
deſcriptions of ſuch trivial things if not mis! 
nutely accurate, may, if ſeldom us'd, be decent-; 
ly allow'd a place in the diſcourſes cf Shepherds. | 
But tho you muſt be ſparing in your Deſcriz# 
t1ons, yer your Compariſons muſt be frequent, and| 
the more often you uſe them, the better and mort 
graceful, will be the Compaſure ; eſpecially j 
taken from ſuch things, as the Shepherds mul 
be familiarly acquainted with : They are frequentf 
in Theocritys, bur fo proper to rhe Country: tha 
none bur a Shepherd dare uſe them. Thus Me# 
nalcas in the eighth Idyllium : (Snant 
Rough Storms to Trees, to Birds the treacherow 
Are frightful Evils ; Springes to the Hare, 
Soft Virgins Love to Man, &c. _. 
And Damatas in Vargil's Palemon, (blown 
IYoolves Sheep deſtroy, Winds Trees when new. 
Storms Corn, and me my Amaryllis frown. ©) 
And thar in the eighth Eclogue, 
As Clay grows hard, Wax ſoft in the ſame fire, 
So Daphnis does zn one extream aefire. | 
Andſuch Compariſons are very frequent in him 15as bi 
and very ſuit:ble to the Genius of a Shepherd Raille 
as Fkewiſe often repetztieons, and doublings off of the 
ſome woros : which, if cthey-are luckily plac'd} Asf 
have an unexpreſhible quaintneſs, and make the} cal, co 
Numbers exiream ſweet, and the tyrns raviſhing Shepher 
and delightfnl.... An inſtance. of this we have if} altoge1 
Virot]s Melibeus, . (Trees henſ101 
- Phyllis the trace! loves 5; whilſt Phyllis loves thaft tnto P: 
A 1 i 


3 abuſiv! 
ready 
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1i-] AMyrtles than Haxzels of leſs fame ſhall be. 
nt-} As for the Manners of your. Shepherds, they 
. | muſt be ſuch as theirs who liv'd. in the Iflands of 
754 the Happy or Golden Age : They muſt be can- 
$ did, fimple, and ingenuous , lovers of Goodneſs, 
td and Juſtice > affable, and kind ; ſtrangers to all 
if fraud, conrrivance , and deceit - in their Love 
! inodeſt, and chaſt, not one ſuſpirious word, no 
n{# Jooſe expreſſion to be allowed : and in rhis parr 
© Theocritus is faulty, Virgt never 5 2nd this diffe- 
rence perhaps is to be aſcrib'd to theic Ages: the 
Z times in which the latter liv'd being more polite, 
civil, and gentile. And therefore thoſe who 
make wanton Love-ſtories the ſubje&t of Paito- 
#rals, are in my opinion very unadvis'd ; for all 
© ſort of lewdneſs or debauchery are directly con- 


&:\ 


hz trary to the Innocence of the golden Age, T here 
#15 another thing in which 'Theocritus is faulty, 
and that is making his Shepherds roo ſharp, and 
| abuſive ro one another 5 Comatas and Laron are 
} ready to fight, and the railing between thole rwq 
£15as bitter as Billingsgate : Now certainly ſuch 
f Raillery cannor be iuitable to thoſe ſedate cimes 
| of the Happy Age. 
| As for Sentences, if weighty, and Philoſophi- 
09 cal} common Senſe tells us they are not fic for a 
'* Shepherd's month. Here Theocritus cannot be 
I} altogerher gxcus'd, bur #zr271 deſerves norepre- 
e& henfion Bur Proverbs juſtly challenge admiſſion 


E into Paſtorals, nothing being more common in 
| the 
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rhe mouths of Countrymen than old Saying 

Thns much ſeem'd neceſsary to be premis{ 
out of RAPIN, for the direRion and informs 
tion of the Reader. ; 


 ERRAT A. 


p. 13. le 15. read the wind. fo 15. 1. 16, read fight. p. 60, | ; 
read Shoes. fo» 95. 1. x7,read whillt all. pe 112+ (. 9, read of 
Love. 
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Called Thyrſis, or Jy ig" Inipes 


—_ _—_— 
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Z A Goatherd perſwades the Shepherd Thyrſis ro bewail 

| Daphnis who dyd for Love, and gives him a large 
Cup and Goat for a reward. The Scene Sicily, about the 
River Himera, 


Thyr ſs. 
| Oatherd,that Pine-tree's boughs by yonder ſpring 
In pleaſing murmurs mix , and ſweetly ſing : 
/ And Thou doeſt ſweetly pipe, dear charming Swain, 
And well deſerv'ſt the next reward tO Pan ; 
If He muſt have a Kid, a Coatr's Thy due, 
If He a Goat, a Kid belongs to Tos: 


A 


2 T heocritus. 
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And that's no mean reward, for K:dsare good, 
And till they re milke the fleſh is dainty food. 


Goatherd. 


And, Sheapherd, ſweeter Notes thy Pipe do fill 
Than murmuring ſprings that roul from yonder hill. 
When Muſes claim a Sheep, a Lamb's thy due ; 
When they a. Lamb, thou ſhalt receive a Ewe. 


Thyrſss. 
And will You, by the Vymphs, grant one deſire, 
Will you to neighbouring ſhady banks retire , 
And ſit and pipe ? come ſhow thy wond'rous skill, 
ie thauk thee for't, and feed thy Goats the while. 


Goatherd. 4 


I dare not, faith I dare not pipe at Noor, 
Afraid of Par, for when his Hunting's done, 
And He lyes down to ſleep by purling ſtreams, 
He's very touchy if we break his dreams : 
But Thyrſts ( for you know fair Daphnis pains, 
And ſingſt the beſt of all the tuneful Swains) 
 Ler's go and ſit beneath yon Myrtle boughs, 
Where ſtands Priapzs, and the Nymphs repoſe, 
Where thy Hur's built and many an Acorn grows , 
And there if thou wilt pipe as ſweeta Lay 


er 


4 6+ 2 ed 3G ET 
DOT en OR 
A EE HS ER IT nb 348 


Theocri'us. 
J As when you ſtrove with + Crome and wan the day, 
Ile give Thee my beſt Goar, a lovely white ; 

| She ſuckles Two, yet fills Three Pailsat night ; 
© Beſides a Cup with ſweeteſt Wax o're lay'd, 
| A fine Two-handled Pot, and newly made: 
: | Still of the Tool it ſmells, it neatly ſhines, 

# Andround the brim a creeping Ivy twines 

F With Croczes mixt 5 where Kids do ſeem to brouze, 

{ The Berryes crop, and wanton in the boughs : 

© Within a Women ſits, a work divine, 

Thro envious valls her dazling Bearty's ſhine, 

| And all around zeat Woers offer Love, 

; They ſtrive, they quarrel, but they cannot move: 

; Now ſmiling here, now there ſhe caſts her Eyes, 

bl And now to Theſe , now Thoſe her mind applycs: 
Z Whilſt They, their Eyes ſwola big with watchful pain, 
; | <££111 Love, (till beg, but all, poor hearts, in vain . 
© Near Theſe a Fiſher on white Rocks is ſet, 
| He ſcems to gather up to caſt his Net : 
; He ſtands as labouring, and his Limbs appear 
| All ftretchr, and in his face mix hope and fear : 
| The Nerves in's Neck are ſi woln, look firm and ſtrong, 
| All-tho He's ola, and fit for one that's Young : 


lu ec am... —_ 


TThe name of a Sheapherd. 


Fg Next 


4. T heocritus. 


Next him ripe Grapes in bluſning Cluſters twine, 
And a fair Boy ſits by to keep the Vine: 
On cither ſide a Fox ; one widely gapes, 
Heeyes the Vines, and ſpoils the ripning Grapes : 
The other minds the Skrip, reſolvd to ſeize 
WE Aidrob the Fondling of his Bread and Cheele 
"1: i Wh:iſt He ters idl: buſy, neatly tyes 

i Soft tender twigs, and frames a Net for Flyes ; 
Pleal'd with his vain deſignes, a careleſs Boy, 
And more than Grapes or Skrip he minds the Toy. 
Round alla Creeping Woodbine doth aſpire, 
AT curious ſight, i'me jure you mult admire : 
"Twas Calydons, but when he croſt the Seas 
I bought it for a Goat, and Rammel Cheeſe : 
It never touc ht my Lips, unſoild, and new, 
And this I freely will preſent to you, 
= If you w1 1 ſing how 1n the ſhady Grove 
Young Daphzs pin d , and how He dy'd for Love. 
I am in Earneſt, I will love Thee long, 
And ſurely mind the favour of thy ſong. 


T Some fuk, v4Aiuov . asrelating to the Conmry, and fie. 
would not have Cai”. Con in the next line to be a proper Name. | 
" Hetutius reads £9 1pics vuror, right no doubt , 
but it maitcrs little, 
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T heocritus. 


Thyrfis. 

| Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin Jiveet Muſe, begin the rural Jong : 

Tis Thyrſes ſong, Thyrſis from e/£rna came, 

* Sweet is his voice, and ſounding as his fame: 


Dn Pindus Top, or Tempe's open plain ? 

| here careleſs Nymphs forgetful of the Swain ? 
For not one Nymph b;; ſwift A4ſopus ſtood, 

Nor /tnas Cliff, nor Acis ſacred flood. 


vt 
= Par raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue « 


2 Begin, ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Song : 
For him the Woolves, the Pards, and Tigers moarr'd, 
: or Him with frightful grief the Lions groan'd : 
| Panrai ſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Song. 

2 \ thouſand Heifers, Bulls, and Cows, and Steers 
PLay round his feet, and melted into Tears: 


Fe 


 Panraiſe my voice, Pan move wy learned tongue, 
4 Beginſweet Muſe, begin the Raral Song. 
PFirſt Hermes came, and with a gentle touch 


!2ubt , He rais'd, mband askt him whom he loved ſo much ? 


here were you Nymphs ? Where did the Nymphz reſide, 
Where were you then when Daphnis pin'd and dy'd ? 


E | Someread, & Jy guyd, ſome dias 


Theocritus. 


Do 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Song. 


The Plowmen, Heardsmen, and the Sheapherds came, 

And askt what i]? and what had rais'd the flame ? 
Pr;apus came from neighbouring ſhades, and ſaid, 

Poor Daphnis, why doſt pine? why hang thy head ? 

* Mean while the Nymph doth ore the helds complain, 
She calls the Woods, and chides the perjured Swain ; | 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural ſong, 
Ah Daphnis looſe and wanton in thy Love ! 
A Heardsmanthought, thou doſt a Goatherd prove ! 
A Goatherd when he ſees the K:ds at rut 
Sits down, and grieves that He's not born a Goat ; 
Thus when you ſee the Yirgins dance, you grieve 
Becauſe refus'd, and now difdain to live : 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Sorg, 
All this young Da phnss heard, but mute he ſate, 
Indulg'd his grief, and haſtened to his Fate : 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned torgue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Song, 


T7 1 fotlow Heinfius hrs C omment, which ſeems to be the beſt, 
4nd moſt apreeable to the Parts defion, | 


Then 


Theocritus. 
Then Yen came, a Smile her face poſleſt, 

faint half ſmzle, fierce anger fill'd her breaſt : 
And ſaid, well Daphnz you could fight with Love, 
ith what ſucceſs the hanghty Sheapherd ſtrove ! 
ou ſcorn'd his Bow, and you his Darts diſgrac't 5 
But Daphnis was not Love too ſtrong ar laſt ? 


. 
'» 


1 ? 


lain þ” : . 
P "= Panraiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongne , 
un EK 


; Fegin ſweee Muſe, begin the Rural Song, 

And thus the Yoxth reply'd, diſdainful foe, 

\h cruel Venus, curſed by all below ? 

The * Su hath told, I fall, but ſtill ſhall prove 

Midſt ſhades below a deadly plague to Love: 

4 Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned t07Taue 5 
k Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the Rural Song : 

Go, go to 14a, there, as ſtory goes, 

4 re Scenes of Pleaſure, there Anchiſes does : == 
4 30 Venzs; there are ſhades, and Cypreſs bowers, 
; nd Jabouring Bees buz o'ce theriſeing flowers : 


| Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongues 

© Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſorg : 

There lives Agoris, there the wondrow fair, 

here feeds his Sheep, ſhoots Beaſts, and hunts the Hare : 


he beiſ\ f This reaairg ſeems veſt, tho againſt the opinion of ſeveral 
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4  Theocritus: 


Pan raiſe my woice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 
Go now ſtout Diomed, go ſoon purſue, 
Gonoſe him now, and boaſt, my Arts o'rethrew 
Young Daphnis, fight, for Pme a match for you: 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 

Ye Woolves, ye Lions,and ye Bores adieu, 

For Daphnis walks no more in Woods with you; 

Adieu fair Arethuſe, fair ſtreams that ſwell 

Thro Thymbrianplains, yeſilver ſtreams farewel : 
Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 

That Daphns I that here my Oxen fed, 

That here my Bulls and Cows to water led : 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, beginthe rural ſong : 
Pan, Pan, where e're you keep your Sylvan court, 
Whether on Lyce's tops the Satyrs ſport, 
Or wanton o're the high Menalian hill ; 
We beg Thee viſit Sicily's fair Iſle, 
Leave Helick's Cliff, from Licoz's Tomb remove, 
A Tomb to be admir*d by Gods above, 


Theocritus 


Pan raiſe my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin the rural ſong : 
| Come mighty King, come Par, and take my Pipe 
| Well joyn'd with Wax, and fitted to my Lip, 
For now tis uſeleſs grown, Love ſtops my Breath, 
[cannot Pipe, but mult be mace in death : 
Pan raije my voice, Pan move my learned tongue, 
Begin ſweet Muſe, begin ihe rural ſong : 
On every Shrub and Thorn let Lillies ſmile, 
| Let Privet berries ſtain the Daffadil ; 
! Let all things change, the Piue tree's lofty head 
; Let mel'ow Pears adorn, ſince Daphns dead, 
2 Let Deer purſue the Dogs, on ever! bull: 
” Let Schreech-Owls ſit, and chaiter ivith the Thruth : 


Ene. Muſes,end, end 1M", the rural ſong : 
This id Hedy'd, fair Peri: rub'd the Swarr. 
And idly ſtroveto bring him l'ack again: ; 
| For cruel Fate had bro'ten every thread 


| : " als x ml. row © 
Ant ore the Styozan Lake young Dapo Þ'2u 


Pan raiſe my voice 110 more, Pa: ſhop my to:!01e, 


The crucl waves enclos'd the love.” Boy 


he Ny»:1b; delight, and My: (1554.57 10) 


Ht 


= nnd do es nnd 


10 Theor ritus, 


Pan raiſe my voice no more,*:Pan [top my tongue, 
End Muſes, end, end Muſe the rural ſong 
Give me the Cup the promis'd Goar produce, 
Tha: I may milk, and offer to my Muſe 3 
Hail, uſes, hail, all hail ye ſacred Nine, 
I"'k ſtill improve, and make my Song divine. 


Goat-heard, 


Dear Thyrſis !O! may Hony drops diſt], 
And Hony.Combs,thy mouth,dear Sheaperd, fill! 
It fits thy ſweetneſs, youth, for Thyrſs ſings 
More ſweet than JTaſe&#s bred in flowry ſprings - 
Here take the Cup, view it, how rare the ſmell ! 
As ſweet as waſht in the Springs fragrant well : 
Come * Browning, milk her ; Kids, forbear to skip, 
The Goat is wanton, Kids, and he may leap. | 


* The name of the Goat. 


Idyllum II; 


T heocritue, 


Idyllium IT. 
Or the Inchantment. 


Sametha being forſaken by Delphis reſolves to try the 

© force of Charms to recover his affeftion ; applyes her- 

ſelf ro the Moon as a powerful Goddeſs in both thoſe 

| matters, and after ſhe hath ſent away her maid, tells 
the ſtory of her misfortune, 


To GEORGE PIT T Jun. Eſquire. 


Aid, where's my Lawrel*Oh m: rageing _— 
Maid, where's the Pot:zon ? fill the Baſon full > 
And crown the narrow brim with Purple wool - D 


[That I might cha: m my falſe, my perjur*d Swain, 

q nd force him back into my arms again : 

EFor Cruel he theſe Twelve long days-hath fled, 

And knows not whether I'me alive or dead : 

He hath not broke my Doors theſe Twelve long 
"Ah me ! perhaps his varving Love decays, ( tays,C 
'Or elſe hedotes upon another face. : 
'Ple run to morrow to the Fencing houſe, 

And ask him what he means to uſe me thus : 

But now I'le charm him, 14907, ſhine bright and clear, 


'Tothee I will direct my ſecret prayer 3 
B 2 To 


12 . Theocritus. 


To Thee, and Hecate, whom Dogs do dread 
When ftain'd with gore, ſhe ſtalks amidſt the dead: 
Hail frighttul Hecate, aſſiſt me ſtill 
Make mine as great as fam'd Medea's $kill - 
* Tynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain 
And force him back into my Arms again. 


Firſt burn the F!.wr, then ſtrew the * other on, 


Strew it. How ? where's your ſenſe and duty gone ? | 


Baſe Theſtylis | and am I fo forlorn, 

And grown ſo low that Pme become your ſcorn ! 
But ftrew the * Salt, and ſay in angry tones 

I ſcatter Delphids, perjur'd Delphids bones. 


Fynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain 
And force him back into my Arms again, 


Firſt Delphid injur'd me, he rais'd my flame, 
And now 1 burn this Bough in Delphids name : 
As this doth blaze, and break away in fume, 
How ſoon it takes ! let Delphids Fleſh conſume. 


-——— —  — _ 


* A Bird ſacred to Venus much uſed in Love Charm: 
" &M Not 6 
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| Now now [ ſtrow the Flowr, Moon you can bow 
} E'en Rhadamanth, and allthat*s fierce below , 

# Hark 7heſti/is our Dogs begin to howl, 

s The Goddeſs comes, £0 beat the brazen bowl. 


T heocritus. 1 


| Tynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, ; 


And force him back into my Arms again. 

{ As this devoted Wax melts ore the Fire 

J Let Mindian Delphy melt in warm deſire, 

; And, Yenus,as I whirl this brazen bowl, 

| Before my doors let perjur'd Delphid row! : 


Tynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur' d Swain, 
And force him back into my Arms again. 


Jynx reſtore my falſe, m perjur'd Swain, 
And force him back into my Arms again. 


: The Sea grows ſmooth, and eaſe becalms my Wind. 
# But griefs ſtill rage, and toſs m troubled mind : 

E [burn for Him, for Him whoſe Arts betraid 

* And wrought my ſhame, for Pme no more a mad. 


Tynx reStore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 
And force him back into my arms again. 


Thrice, thrice | pour,and thrice repeat my charms, 
What 


XUM 


14. T heoeritus, 


What ever Boy or Maid now fills his arms, 


( ; } if As dark as that,that once did © T heſexs blind 
i: When he at Vaxos left his Love behind, 
4 1 Hippomanes a Plant -ivcadia bears, 
4 + | This makes Steeds mad, and this excites the Mares, 
: And Oh that I could ſee my Delphi4 come 
F:om th' Oyly Feneirg Houſe ſoraveing home. 


q ſ 4 U Jynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 

Ng And force himback into my 4rms again. 

This piece from dear falſe Delphids garment torn 
I tear again, and am reſolv'd to burn, 

Ah cruel Love ! ah moſt relentleſs God, | 

Wiy likea Leech ſtill eager on his food, 


Tynx reftove my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 

th; And force him back into my Arms agam. 

Wi A Lizzard ſqueez'd ſhall make a powerful bow! 
| To morrow, ſt.ong to tame his ſtubborn Soul : 

| F F Now take theſe Poyſons, I'le procure thee more, 
| And ſtrew them at the Threſhold of his door, 


— 


" Theſtory f Theſeus and Ariadne is known. 


| ith 38 Let dark oblivion ſpread o're Delphids mind , 2 , 
C| 
of 


Doſt wound my heart, and ſuck out all my blood ? ) 4 
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T heocritus, 


Thar door where violent Love hath fixt my mind, 


Tho he regards not ; Crueland Vnkind ! 

| Strew them, and ſpitting ſay in angry tones, 

] I ſcatter Delphids, perjur'd Delphids bones. 

1 Fynx reſtore my falſe, my perjur'd Swain, 

| And force him backinto my arms again. 

; Now I me alone ſhall I lament my ſtate ? 

| But where ſhall I begin ? what wrought my Fate ? 
; Anaxo Enubul's daughter neatly dreſt 

| Begd me to go and fee Diana's feaſt, 

; For fame had toid, Wild beaſts mult there be fhown 
J In ſolem pomp, a Lioneſs was one, 


Tell ſacred Moon what firft did raiſe thy flame, 
And whence my -P ain, and whence my I affion came. 


?) : With Hers my Nurſe, didall her vows unite, 


E And bad me go, for *twould be worth my ught, 
| Soforc't, aud finely dreſt, in Pomp and State 
] [ went, attended by an evil Fate. 


Tell Sacrcd Moon what first did raiſe my flame 


And whence my Pain, and whence my P.iſſton came. 


| Near Lyco's Houte break thro the yielding throng, 
- | I ſaw my Delphi, vigorous, ſtout, and young, 


16 Theacritus. 


A Golden Down ſpread o're his youthfulChin, | Ac | 
His breaſt, bright 24oon, was brighter far than thine# Go 
For ſpread with glor;0xs Ov he lately came 1 
From zoble Fenceing, and from winning Fame : ; ung 
Tell ſacred Moonwhat firſt did raiſe my flame - E For | 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Þ aſſion came. | 7 
Oh when I ſaw, how did the ſight ſurprize ! 4 
My Soul took Fire, and ſparke/d thro my eyes, I 
My Color chang, regardleſs of the ſhow And 
I haſted home, but came I know not how; Hrs 
A burning feavour ſeiz'd my thoughtful head, mt 
And Twelve long days and nights I kept my bed, F Me 
Tell ſacred Moon what fir#t did raiſe my flame, ; He G 
And whence my Pain, and whenc; my Paſſion came ; But \ 
My Roſy Color d*'yd into a Pale, ; Chill 
My Eyes grew dim, my hair began to fall, $. 
Meer Skin and Bones, I liv'd, I breath'd and praya, F _4, 
And ſought to every Cunning man for aid : ; cola 
All charms were try'd, and various F:gures caſt, . 2; 
But ah uo help, and time did ſwiftly waſt : L No x 
Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, Youn) 
And whence my Pain, and whence my paſſion came. | 


— 


ines 


T beocritus. 


LR ————— 


| At laſt Trold my Maid the naked truth, 


Go Theſt4lis, have pitty on m youth ; 


{ Go find ſome cure to eaſe my rageing ſmart ; 
| Young Delphid is the Tyrant of my Heart : 

| Go to the Fenceing Houſe, ther*s his delight, 
; For there he walks, and there he loves to ſit. 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Þ ain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


, And if alone, give him a gentle Nod, 

| And ſoftly tell him that Samerha wou'd 

| (>peak, ſpeak, tho modeſt fear doth ſtrike thee dumb) 
” Enjoy him here, and beg him he would come. 


were re Ee p 
tae IN 4 


E She went, ſhe found, and told him what I ſaid, 


He Gladly heard, and eagerly obey'd. 


# But when he came, how great was the ſurprize 
EF Chills ſhook my Soul, and Igrew cold as Ice: 


1 YT CLOETISORE - 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 


And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


| Cold ſweat flow'd down my Cheeks like 4r5ving rain, 
{ And whenl ſtrove to ſpeak, I ſtrove in vain; 


No noiſe would come, not ſuch as lull d in reſt 
Young [fats murmur o'rc their mothers breaſt : 
No ſign of Life did thro my Limbs appear, 


'# 


18 : Theocritys. 


But I grew ſtiff, ſtiff as this Gold I wear : 


I ih Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
Nel { And whence my Pain, and whence my Þ afſion came. 


Then cruel he fate down, he preſt my bed, 
His eyes were fixt, and as he fate he ſaid, 
Sametha you.do me as far ſurpaſs, 

As I Philiſtas when weran the race; 

Too quick for me in this your kind intent, 
You did my haſt, tho not my wiſh prevent. 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


| | | ; ; '" Forl had come at night, by Love tis truc, 

| | Unſent for I had come to wait on you: 

With Apples in my Lap, with * Poplar crown'd 
With Ivy twin'd, and Ribbonds neatly bound-: 


Tell ſacred Moon what fir did raiſe my flame, 

; And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 
| MN Where if admitted t*. had been kindly done 

For I am thought the beauty of the Town ; 


i ſy * This was the Cuſtom to wait on their beloved with theft 
# Love Toys, as Apples, and Garlands to perform their Cere 
mony called eva:lnsu;, Hu was to be of Poplar as befiting « 
Wreſtler, being a Tree ſacred to Hercules. 
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T heocritus. 


And tho perhaps 1{ wiſht for greater bliſs 
I would have been contented with a kiſs ; 


But if deny'd, or flam'd with dull delay 


Str] ght fire and force had come, and broke a way - 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


| But now to Yerus my firſt thanks are due, 

| The next Sametha mult be paid to you, 

7 Toyou Sametha, you, whoſe gentlc hand 

| From raging fires ſecur'd the flaming brand, 

| And ſaved poor half-burnt Me, for Love doth raiſe 
: Fires fierce as thoſe that in hot e/£tna blaze; 


Tell ſacred Moon what firſt did raiſe my flame, 
And whence my Pain, and whence my Paſſion came. 


Young tender Aards to unknown Madneſs drives, 
4 And from warm Pusbands Arms it forces Wives : 
a Thus He, and heedleſs I believ*d too ſoon, 

| Hepreſt 4y hand in #4, and laid me down 

* On the ſoft bed, when ſtreight lock't Arm in Arm 


= Inſtrickt embraces both grew gently warm ; 


heſ 
erty \We look't, we murmur d, and we dy'd away : 


"8 1 Our Cheeks did glow, and fainting vertue ftrove, 
C 


And 4 


Our breath was hot and ſhort, we panting lay, 


20 Theocritus. 


———— 


At laſt it yielded to the force of Love : 
But what need all this talk ? bright ſacred Moon, 
Both were well pleas'd, and ſome ſtrange thing was done : 
And ever ſince we lov'd, andliv'd ateaſe, 

No ſullex Minutes broke our Happineſs ; 

Til] ſoon this morning e're the Sun could riſe, 

Aud drive his Charriot thro the yielding Skies 

To fetch the Roſy Morn from waves below, - 

I heard the fatal news, and knew my woe : 

My Maids own Mother, ſhe that lives hard by 

An Honeſt Woman, and ſhe ſcorns to ly ; 

She came and askt me, is your Delphid kind ? ; 

And have you firm poſeſſion of his Mind ? 

For 1 amiure, but whether aid or Boy 

I cannot tell, he courts another joy : 

For he drinks Healths, and when thoſe Healths are p 
He muſt be gone, and goes away in haſt : 

Beſides with Garlands all his Rooms are dreſt, 

And he prepares, as for a Marriage Feaſt ; 

This as as ſhe walkt laſt night ſhe chanc't to view, 
And told it me, and oh, I fear 'tis true! 

For He was wont to come twice, thrice a day, 

He ſaw me ſtill as he return'd from play ; a 
But now ſince he was here twelve nights are paſt, | 
Aml forgotten ? am I left at laſt ? 
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Whilſt perjur'd he for other Beauty burns, 

My Love Fme ſure deſerv'd more kind returns, 

| But now le Charm, but if he ſcorns me ſtill 

© Ile force him down to Hell, by Fate, I will - 

; Such powerful drugs a Witch did once impart 

| She taught ime ſuch ſtrange Charms, ſuch force of Art: 
7 But now farewel bright 2/0n, turn lovely Moon 

© To Waves below, and ariv > thy Charriot down, 

* Golovely 24oon, and wake the ſleepy Morn : 

| Ile bear my trouble ſtill, as I have born ; 

] | Farewel, and you attending Stars that wheel 

| Round Nights black Axle-tree, bright Stars, farewel. 
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The Goatherd. 
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' He repines at the coyneſs of his Miſtriſs and ends in de5air}; 


Therf 
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[| go to Phyllis, and on yonder Rock Do, cl 

My Goats are fed, and Tit yrus keeps my flock; Þx-., , 

Dear Tityrus watch, and ſee the Goats be fed, EI rave 

To morning Paſtures, Evening Waters led, ZOfFr: 

l But ware the LybianRidgling's butting head : | Ah mc 
11-100 Ah lovely Phyllis why ſo wondrous coy ! © Ah m 
W. | We Why wo'nt you take me to the promis'd joy ? : My Je 
l\! Why wo'nt you meet me now in yonder Grove From 

| PA Leanon my Breaſt, and Kiſs, and call me Love ? 4 Toſn 

j 43 Doſt hate me, Phy!!s? do's my Noſe when near 2 'Twil 

in ji Seem hookt, too long my Beard, and rough my hair ? {Al th 

[i i Am [deform'd ? diſpleaſing to thy Eye! | ;  Whet 
© Crown ugly now ! I ſee that I mult dye : ' I pref 
"Wi Ten Apples I have ſent, you ſhow'd the Tree, It gay 

i Ten more to morrow; all I pluck for Thee ; To 4 

| | k | Couldl enjoy what e're my wiſh can crave, A cut 
wal jp Pdeturn that Bee that flies into thy Cave, She t1 


T heocritur, 


There ſoftly thro thy ſhady Garland creep, 
| And ſteal a Kiſs when you are faſt aſleep ; 

{1 know what Zoveis now, a cruel God, 

© A Tygreſs bore, and nurſt him in a Wood ; 
E A cruel God, he ſhoots thro every vein, 

; And fires my bones, have pitty on my pain : 


| Be kind again, and grant one kind embrace ; 

Do, claſp thy humble Swain, and grant one Kiſs, 
; E'en empty Kiſſes have aſecret bliſs. 

| | rave, and 1 ſhall tear the Crowns I made, 
ZOfFragrant Parſly twin'd, to grace your head; 
Ah me ! unhappy me / what pains I bear ? 

£ Ah me ! undone ! yet you refuſe to hear : 

& My Jerkin's off, 1'le leap into the flood 

; From yon high Kock, where Olpzs often ſtood 
| Z To ſnare his Trouts ; and tho Ido not drown 

: » Twill pleaſe Thee Phyllis, ſure, to hear 'twas done : 
* All this I knew : when I delign'd to prove 

| Whether I ſhould be happy in my Love, 

Fl preſt the Zong-live, but invaindid preſs, 

It gave no lucky ſound of good ſucceſs : 

'To Azrio too I made the ſame demand, 

A cunning Woman ſhe, [ croſt her hand ; 

al turn'd the Sieve and Shecrs, and told me true, 


ary Dear, black ey'd ſweet, all ſtone, ah lovely face, 


That 
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That I ſhould love, but not be lov'd by you : 

I have a pretty Goat, a lovely white, 

She bears two Kids, yet fills three Pails at night, 
This rawny Beſs hath beg'd, and beg'd in vain, 
But now *tis hers ſince you my gifts diſdain - 
My right Eye itches now, and ſhall I ſee 

My Love ? Ile lit and pipeby yonder tree, 

And ſhe may look on me, ſhe may be won, 

She may be kind, ſhe is not perfett Stone : 
When young Hippomanes ſought the Maids embrace, 
He took the Golden fruit, and ran the race. 

But when ſhe view'd, how ſtrong was the ſurprize / 
Her Soul took Fire, and ſparkled thro her Eyes , 
How did her paſſions, how her fury move ! 

How ſoon ſhe leapt into the deepeſt Loye! 

From e/£tna's top to Pyle Melampus drove 

His tender Flock, and met a noble Love : 

Wile Alphisb's mother opened all her charms 

To B:z5 Eyes, and wanton'd tn his Arms : 

Adonss liv'd a Swain, and yet the Boy 

Fir'd Yenw breaſt, She provy'd ſo mad for joy ; 
Thar in her lap ſhe warm'd his dying Head, 
Kiſſc his cold Lips, and would not think him dead: | 
Tho young Endymion fed ten Thouſand Sheep, | 
Tenvy nothing but his laſting ſleep: le 
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Jenvy 7aſon's happy dreams, my Dear, 
They taſted joys which no prophane muſt hear, 


| Joys too divine for an unhallow'd Ear: 
' Ah memy head! but who regaids my pain! 


| Fle fall, deſpair, and never pipe again : 


Aprey to Woolvs, *twill hea dainty feaſt, 
And ſweeter far than Hony to thy taſt. 
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Idyllium IV. 


Battus and Corydon in 4 paſtoral way PO" OR" P 
ſeveral things. ; 
SE] I ©C. Pe 


To His good friend Mr, E.Lyde of Horſpath: B. Al 


By ſtealth ? C.No, my old Maſter eyes me fo, tc No 
Gives the Calves ſuck, and watches what I do : Eche ſo 


C. What ha'nt you heard? for ſure the ſtory's know: }f nd tt 
B, Not I, Iliveout of the road of Fame : : 
C. 14 hath him drawn to th' Olympian game : lay th 
B. And what will He do there, rude artleſs Swain? Great 
C. But yet his ſtrength is fam d o'reall the plain; Ken b, 
As bigas Hercules, as ſtout and ſtrong, For the 
B. More known for brutal force,than fam'd for Song! 


C.. He nere plaid Cudgels but he broak a head, : 
Stout Caſtor s match Pme ſuce my mother ſaid : | 
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FAſcoreof * Sheep he carried, and a Spade, 

© Z. What will not AGlodo, that cat perſiwade 

{This Clown to leave his wealth, and court a ſhade ? 
1c, His Cows here want him,and mourn o're the plain: 
#3. Poor Beaſts ! ard how unhappy in a Swain! 
UC. Poor beaſts ! they will not eat, but idlel y low; 
g B. Ah careleſs Herdsman ! look on yonder Cow, 

| Ly Poor Beaſt I pitty her, how gaſtly thin ! 

he Her bones are creeping thro the famiſht skin : 
arSee you may tell her Ribs, her cntrails view : 
EWhat,like an Inſe&, doth ſhe feed on Dew ? 

Ic. No; and I hope to ſec her ſhortly prove, 

"Th ſometimes doth in Latym's ſhady Grove 

ne ZAnd ſometimes o're 4ſar,'s paſtures ſtray, 

[And there I feed herat a rack of Hay : 

=Z. Look that red Bull is lean,meer skin and bone, 
May the Lampride, when they would attone 

* |Great 7uno's anger z meet with ſuch a one ; 

| ean be his aged fleſh, corrupt his blood, 
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* For die: and exerciſe before he Wreft led. 
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C. And yet I feed him, by the Springs He goes, , 


Or in Neetha's plains, where plenty flows, 


The Gilcup, Cowſlip, and the Dazy grows : ) | B. 


B, Ah wretched «/£gon here thy Oxen dye 
Whilſt you purſue a fooliſh Victory : 

Thy beſt new Pipe is ſpoyPd, tis mouldy grown, 
Alas it muſt be ſpoyI'd now Thou art gone : 
C. No fear of that, for when He went away 
He gave it me, and, Batrw, I can play : 

T ſing ſmooth Pyrrh ſongs, I gain renown 
To Croro, Zacynth is a pretty Town, 

Lacinuw riſes proud:y to the Eaſt, 

There /£70n once eat eighty Cakes at leaſt : 
There did 1 ſee him whilſt He bravely ſtrove, 
Draw down the Bu!l, and give him to his love, 


To Anarylls, all with joy were hIl'd 

The Women ſhouted, and the Herdsman ſmil'd ; 

B. Ah lovely Amaryllis, you alone [His ol 
Do ſtill poſſeſs my mind, tho dead and gone ; c His 
Dear as my Goats you dy'd, and left me here | trac' 
Ah me how bard's my Fate, and how ſevere ! : B. Ol 
C. Checr up, dear Barra, better days may come With | 
To morrow, chance, may bring a milder doom : | 
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 Th* alive may hope, the dead are hopeleſs, loſt ; 
 Tove ſometimes ſmiles, and ſometimes frown: in froſt 
| B. Ido cheer up, but drive your Heifers down 

; They ſpoil my Olives, Browning, Hiſt, begone : 

; C. Hah, Colly, to the bank : not ſtir bv Jove ? 

* If I come to ye, In faith, Vle make ye move: 

; See now ſhe runs this way ; a cuiſed Cow ! 

| Had I my Paddle thou ſhouldſt feel me now : 

| 3.. Look here for God's ſake, oh it pricks, it pricks! 
: I've caught a thorn, oh me how deep it ſticks! 

: Pray pull it out, doſt ſee it ? look 'tis there 3 

Pox take the Cow, Ime ſure *twas long of her : 

Ic [ have it out, *twas this, come, all is well, 

'B. How ſmall the wound, yet what vaſt Courage fell! 
IcNere walk ore mountains,Sw.:77, without your Shoes 
© For there are thorns, and there ſharp prickles grow : 
; BZ. But Swain, docs thy old Maſter {ti]] purſue 

"His old Sweet-heart, or doth he court anew 3 

(c. His old one ſtill, poor wretch ! in yonder grove 
*Itrac'd, and found them in a Scene of Love: 

*B. Ohbraveold luſty Goat ! thy race may vye 

{With ſmall ſhank't Par's, or Saryr's Leachery ! 
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Idyllium V. 


The Goatherd Comatas, and Herdsman Laco contend} C. A 
in Singing, They lay a Wager,and chuſe Morio Judge : || My © 
. The vittory & determin'd onthe Goatherd s ſide. j 


| Coma 

To Owen Salisbury Eſquire. : That 

l Z, It 

C. I; LY Goats fly Laco,fly, and ſafely feed ; 8 ; 


He ſtole my skin laſt night,dear Goats take heed: , 
L. Lambs do'nt you fly the ſprings? Lambs don't you}: 
When He that lately ſtole my Pipes ſo near ? (fear, 
C. Thy Pipe!what Pipe hadſt Thou,thou laviſh lout, 7 |! 
Couldſt Thou and Corydon do ought but toot ; ; 
On Oaten ſtraws, to pleaſe the fooliſh rout ? 
Z. The Pipe that LZycon gave, free haughty fool 3 
But pray what skin was that that Lace ſtole ? 5 
What skin Comatas? where couldlt thou have one ? j {100 


Thy maſter wantsa skin to ſleep upon : y but {1 
C. That ſpotted skin which, when He kill'd a Goat [-*% 


Toth Ny mphs, Dick gave; which you,you envious Sot, 
Then griev'd toſec ; and now by knaviſh theft 
Haſt rob*d me of, *twas all that I had left : 

L. By Pan not Laco, not Calaithis Son 

Did ſteal thy Pipe, or know by whom 'twas done 
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i as att. Meas. Med. 


| Ifthis be'nt true, may | grow frantick, leap 
From yonder Rocks, and ſink into the Deep - 

4 || C. And by the Fountain Nymphs,(thoſe Nymphs I find 
e: || My conſtant friends, ſtill generous and kind) 

| Comaras did not ſteal thy Pipe, believe 

| That this is true. andI thy fault forgive . 

p * L. If 1 believe Thee may I bear the pains 

| That Daphnts bore, but ſince you boaſt your ſtrains, 

| Come ſtake a Goat, Fle pipe when e'ce you will, 

: Till you grow weary,and confeſs my kill: 

, ' C. ASow, Minerva: me content to lay. 

| A Kid, you ſtake aLamb, and then let's play - 

 L. And how's that equal? oh you crafty fool, 

| Pray who Goats hair did ever iheer for Wool ? 

; Ic He that's as ſure as you are to excel, 

I Tho Waſps with Graſshoppers may ſtrive as well) 
{But ſince you think a-Kid no equal ſtake, 

{Look there's a full-grown Goat, you ſhan't draw back : 
| I. Soft, ſoft, good Sir ; and let us hence remove, 
|There” s better ſinging in that ſhady Grove ; 

[For there cold water flows, there Herbs do ſpring, 
[And there are graſſy beds, and locuſts ſing : 

i I'me not inhalt, but yet I'me vext to ſee, 
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That Thou ſhouldſt dare at laſt to ſtrive with me; | Tis 
With me who when a Boy did teach thee ſtrains, | Eigh 


Are theſe the kind returns for all my pains ? Of H 
But breed a Woolf, or an ungrateful Bear, IZ. C 
And He'l devour Thee lor thy former care: ; 

L. Pray when did I, you envious railing Sot, Bur W 
E're learn, or hear from you one graceful Note ? ; 

But pray come hither, here are beds of graſs ic [d 
And here wee'l ſing, *tis a convenient place : Morſor 


C. llenot go thither, here are Cypreſs bowers, 
Here labouring Bees buz o”re the riſeing flowers; | 
Hete two cold ſtreams, and here a fountain flows, |ic, The 
And pratling Birds do murmur thro the boughs : Whi 
t'by ſhade's not half ſo good, here Pines do grow, 
Rear loſty heads, and ſcatter Nuts below : 

L. No rather go with me, and every ſtep ; 
Shall tread on Lamb skins Wool more ſoft than Sleep | 
In thine are Goat skins ſpread of paſtly hue, : 
They ſmell asrank, nay allmoſt worſe than you : 


One bowl of Milk1 to the Nymphs will crown, . Did: 
And one of Oy], if that will draw Thee on : ome, c 
C. No, go with me, for mine are fairer bowers ; Wha 
There Thou ſhalt tread upon the ſweeteſt flowers - |}. irs to 


Beſides o're all I'le ſpread a lovely Skin, 


Theocritus. 

of . 
"Tis ten times ſofter, and as ſweet as thine - 
Eight Bowls of Milk to Par I'le freely Crown, 
'of Hony eight, if that will draw Thee on :: 
| ,, Come then Vle go, the doubt at laſt is clear'd 
; Your skins, your ſhades ſhall be for once preferr'd ; 
But who ſhall judge, and who ſhall hear us play ? 
-Iwiſh the Herdsman Licop came this way : 
& [ don't care much for him, bnt here's 1s good 
| Morſon the Keeper of our Maſter's Wood, 
: lk makes your Faggots, and if you'l conſent 
Wee'l call him, He ſhall be our Judge, L, content : 
\ Then call him: Z Friend,come here, we now conteſt 
hich tunes the Rural Pipe, which Stngs the beſt , 
hoſe Art is greateſt muſt be judg'd by Thee, 
Judge right, and neither favor him, nor me : 

| . No, Morſon, let deſert thy judgement guide, 
ep ij 


Be faire to both, and lean to neither ſide ; 
4 his flock is Thuris flock, and theſe forſooth 
umara”s Goats; that you may know us both: 
L. Did any ask to whom: Theſe flocks belong, 
o me, or ihurius? oh Thon haſt a Tongue ! 
F. What ere ſay, Ime ſure, 1s nought but Truth, 
ſcorn to boaſt ; But you've arailing mouth : 
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L. Sing, ſing, but kt thy friend return again, 
Alive; Comatas ! Oh how ſweet a Swain ! 

C. Me more than Daphms all the Aduſes love, 

Two Kids ately offer'd in a Grove : 

L. And me Apollo loves, a wanton Steer 

| 1feed to offer, for his fealt is near : 

C. I milk two Goats z A maid in yonder Plain : 
Lookt on, and ſigh'd, dof milk thy ſelf, poor Swain! 
Z. Ha, Laco, hah, full twenty fats can fill 

With Cheeſe, and hath a lovely youth at will : 

C. The fair Caliſtris, as my Coats | drove, 

With Apples pelts me, and ſtill murmurs Love : 

L. And me ſmooth Crarid,when He meets me,fires ; 
I burn, I rage, and am all wild defires : 


For thoſe are black, and thele are /ovely fair : 
C. I'le give my Dear a Dove, in yonder woods 


Fe climb, and take her down, for there ſhe broods ; | 
L. A fleece to make a Coat, when firſt I ſheer | 
Black Rams,I will preſent unto my Dcar : 

C. Goats f, om the Olives, come and feed below, 
By this declineivg bank ; there Myrtles grow : 


L. Ho, | 


T heocritus. J5 


| £. Ho,Sharp-horn,Browning,leave thoſe hurtful weeds? 
| Andcome and graze this way, where Colly feeds : 
{ C. I have a Cypreſs Pail, and Cup ; *tisnew, 
, fog wrought, and this, m; Love, I keep for you : 
| L. Thavea ſturdy Spock, it Woolvs will ſeize, 
hor this my Boy may hunt what Beaſts He pleaſe : 
; | C. You Locu#ts, you, that o're my fences throng, 
? | Hurt not mv Yines too tnuch, for they are young : 
L, See Graſshoppers, ſee how I nearly touch 
* The Goatherd , Reapers you provoke as much : 
| C. Thate the bruſhtail'd Fox, He comes at night, 
] Eats Myco's Vines ; and then preparcs for flight : 
| I. I hate the Beetles, for they always prey 
1 my Philonda's Figgs ; then whisk away : 
IC. And do'nt you mind, when I---you know the trick—1 
NS, You wanton'd, laught, and clung to yonder ſtick : 
LL, . Not that : but when your Maſter us'd to bind 
e? [ang laſh you there, I know ; for thatI mind : 
IC. He's angry, Morſon : art Thou frantick Swain ? 
|Gogather Scilla, that will purge thy brain: 
3 IE. Morſon,] nettle him,I vex him more, 
Swain thon art Mad, go gather Helebore : 
C. With milk Himera, and let Crathis flow 
With purple Wine ; let Figgs on Brambles grow : 
. Let Sybarss roul Hony, every Urn 


E 2 


| Sn DO OT WT Enya n= ne - — > _ 

= G5% OE I ISI Bi eros we pe ns HIT - oy ” 

Ee En 7 — — - - DO pcs on 6 ro Bs - 
-—_ NI —_ ho SD 
ESR TI. Jy: : - - - ox =o» 7 ” 
a > i. 5. 9EA 
oo a Abs Apo boi eee x <6 - 
—_——— be 4 PIE2 a—_—_— Y - - - © 
: TNCAEACYD = wes wo 
WA tt 4 a bk es 


19s CK —_—_ - ©. - 2 _ bg - * 


ns 


-—_ OO = 
*E._-2 == 233 ESD I" 


—_— 


WD 
D2'I2 TP lf 
= _ 
_ 


OW SE LEARNS wat, cnn 
OY IT - oe 


_ 


_ 7 oy = 


— - E_ 
>= IS roof 
— - er ID 
A Eragnags 
— —_— 
5 
—R——— yy 


36 T heocritus. 


My Servant dips with flowing Combs return : | Fris| 

E. My Goats eat Thyme, on Figes they freely broure, Tlen 

They walk on Flaggs, and ly on tender Bovghs : { Puſh 

Z. My Sheep eat Parſly, thro the fields they ſtray, | The 

They crop ſweet flowers, and Dazies all the day : Tho 

C. | lovenot #lcipp; (Shel hop'd would prove :Orn 

More kind) whenlI preſented Her a Dove, : Forg 

Shedid not claſp, and kiſs, and call me Love ;) : And 

L. I love Enmedes much, I gave my Pipe, ; 

How ſweet a kiſs he gave; ah charming Lip! 

C. Thou art contentious, Lacor, end thy ſtrains ; Lo 

Pyes ſnould not ſtrive with Thruſhes,Owls with Swans} 
Aforſon. | 

End, Shepherd, end thy ſtrains,and dye for ſhame, T 

For Morſon ſays Comatas wins the Lamb : 

Go offer to the Muſe, and ſend a Peice : 

To Marſen, for He claims it as his fees : . 
Comat as, ; 

I will by Pan, my Goats all leap for joy : JOIN 


And I le frisk too, I'le leap into the Sky : 
] le toot at Lacor, I have won the Lamb, | 
9 fooliſh Shepherd, pine, and dye for ſhame : | 


Theocrituss 27 


| Frisk, Goats, and leap ; in Sybars purling ſpring 

| Te waſh youall, andal] the while Ve ſing: 

Puſh not the Kids, you Goat, till I have done 

| The Sacrifice, if you dare puſh but one, 

| Thou ſhalt--- how now?well, thou ſhallt ſmart for this, 
' Or may Comatas, He that wan the prize, 

: Forget hisPipe, and looſe his flock, be poor ; 

' And baſe]y beg his bread at Lace's door, 
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[dyllium VI. 


Damztas and Daphnis, meeting 4t #001, ſing ; Daphni 
applies his Song to Polyphemus, who was in Love witli, 
Galatza, and Dametas in his Perſon anſwers. 


To Thomas Wyndham of Lincolns Inn, Eſquire. 


D Amatas and the Herdsman Daphnis drove 
Their flocks to feed, and took one ſhady grove; 
The one was bearded, of a charming grace, 
The other young ; Down cloath'd his lovely face ; 
They ſate and wanton'd by a purling ſpring 
 Pth Middays heat ; and thus began to ſing ; | 
The lowing Herds lay round,and quencht their thirſt ; | 
Firſt Daphnis ſang, for He had challeng'd firſt : ad ne: 


Daphnts, 


Fair Galatea ſrom the ſmiling deep 
With Apples, Polyphemus, pelts th:; Sheep 3 


And ſays a Goatherd's an unskilful Love : 
» But you poor wretch,ah wretch ! ne're view the Maid,fut ſtrai 
But ſit, and pipe; and call to floods for aid : tem no 
bee there again, ſee how ſhe pelts thy Speck, t can] 


1 q Il The faithful Dog that keeps thy wandring flock ; ten ho 


Hah} 
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zh, how he barks ! and ina wild amaze 

J.ooks o're the flood ! and whillt by ſhores he ſtrays C 
js ſhadow in the quiet water plays: ” 
\h ! call him back, leſt when the Maid appears 

ruſhes on, and her fair limbs he tears - 

Put there ſhe wantons, ſhe, the charming fair, 

As Down of thiſtles in the Summer Air ; 

And driven ſtill by an unlucky fate 

lies thoſe that love, and follows thoſe that hate : 

er ways are fooliſh, and in vain ſhe trys ; 

but, Polyphem, mean things do oft ſurprize, Q 
for Love is Magick, anddeceives the Eys: ” 


Po 


Ve; 


Damet as. 


" Pd next Dameras ſang ; I chanc't to look, 
y Pan 1 did, whilft ſhe did pelt my flock ; 
ie could not ſcape this Eye, this ſingle one 
y which I ſee, and will, till Life is gone ; 
Iho Tellems forctells ſtrange ills to come ; 
0 let him take, and keep his ills at home, 6 
nd for his Children treaſure np the Doom ! 
aid;fut ſtraightways T, to raiſe her flame the more, 
tem not to ſee her trace the yielding ſhore ; 
t can pretend I court another Miſs ; 
ten how ſhe frets, Good God ! and how ſhe dys / 
Hah | | Oh 
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Oh with what eager haſt ſhe leaves the waves ! 
My Folds ſhe ſearches, and looks o're my Caves : 
Beſides, my Dog, He 1s at my command, 

Shall bark at he-, and gently bite her hand - 

For whilſt ſhe was my Love, the only ſhe, 

He fawn'd, ard iaid his head upon her knee : 
This if I praCtiſe long, ſhee'l ſtrive to move, 
And ſend a Meſſage to declare her Love : 

But I will ſhut my door, and ſcorn to heed, | 
Unleſs ſhe ſwears that ſhe will grant her bed ; 

For Pme not vgly, for laſt night I ſtood 

And view'd my Figure in aquiet flood ; 

Let men ſay what they will, ms face is fair, 

My Beard is fine, Pme ſure ; and neat my hair, 
And this oze Eye, in my Opinion, rare: 

[ havea ſet of Teeth, a finer white 

No Parian Marble boaſts, a lovely ſ1ht : 

But leſt ſhe charm me, I have murmur'd thrice, 
Spit thrice ; for old Corytro taught me this ; 

She that of late in rich Hyppecoor's room 

Sate mids't the Reapers, and ſang Harveſt home : 
Thus ſang Dametas, and with eager joy 

Young Daphne kiſit, and Claps't the lovely Boy - 
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| gave them gifts that ſuited with their youth, 
APipe, and Flute; and fo I pleas'd them both - 
The jocund Heifers wanton'd o're the fields 

 Whilf both unconquer'd ſtand, and neither yields : 
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Idyllium. VII . 


Theocritus was entertain'd by Phraſidamus and AnfFor 0 
tigones Licop's Sons, and invited into the CountfThey 
ro a feaſt they then kept : As He was going He men \ att 
Lycidas the Cretan, andeach ſings of his Love, ouſt . 


To Mr. Tho Curganven. "5 


O W Ceres feaſt, was come, the Corn was gromEHe loc 


When I, and dear Eumedes left the Town, PGay, 1 
Amyntas made a third ; weall deſign'd JAnd as 
To pay a viſit to a ſpecial friend, | Wh 
Rich Licop's Son, for then He kept the feaft, What | 
And kindly bad me bea welcome guelt : Whilſt 
Rich Lycop's Son, the glory of the Plains, Und evi 
For generous blood runs thro his noble veins ; What f 
From Chalco down it came, the brave, the bold, Who tt 
And gather'd ſtill freſh honors as it roll'd. Hark hi 
From Cyalco down, That He, by whoſe command Frhe sre 
The Bourian ſpring o'reflows the fruitful Land, And. 
Around it Dazies grow, and all above How gr 


Tall Poplars ſpread, and make a ſhady Grove : Dear sk 
Scarce had we gone thro half the neighbouring PlainfThat ye 


By BrafiPs Tomb we met a muſeing Swain : Pme gla 
His name was Lyci4as, the gay the yonng, Wegot 
A Cretan born, and fam'd for Rural Song : And ma 


O0( 
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; {Soon as we ſaw him, He by all was known 
To be a Goatherd, for He lookt like one : 
ArJFor o're his ſhoulders hairy skins were ſpread, 

_They ſmelt as newly tand, or newly flead ; 
"FA tatter'd Mantle o're his breaſt was calt, 
And ty'd with an old girdle to his waſt ; 
{His right hand with a knotty Crab was fill'd ; 
»WEHe lookt on me, and as he lookt, he ſmild : 
Gay, vigorous, ſweet, and in the pride of youth, 
[And as he ſpake a ſmile fat on his mouth : 
| Where, Smichidas, where now at burning Noon, 
What urgent buſineſs makes Thee leave the Town ? 
Whilſt bleating flocks do ſeek the ſhades and cool, 
nd every Lizzard creeps into his hole * 
What feaſt invites, or now I view your dreſs, 
Who treads his Grapes, and calls you to the preſs ? 
Hark how at every ſtep, you walk fo faſt, 
The Stones reſound, and tell you are in halt : 
' And ]reply'd; dear glory of the Plains 
How great, how juſt a praiſe commends thy ſtrains ? 
Dear skilful Piper, Fame does loudly tell 
anfThat you the Reapers, and the Swains excel, 

I'me glad on't, tho I think 1 pipe as well, 

We go to Ceres feaſt, this way we bend, 


and make 2 viſit to a ſpecjal friend, 
Soq F 2 the 
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He keeps it now, for ſhe hath throng'd his floor ; 
And payes the early tributes of his ſtore : 

But ſince we walk one way, ſince time perſwades, 
And we are far remov'd from gloomy ſhades ; 
Let's Pipe, and wanton as we walk along, 

For we may pleaſe each other with a Song: 

For [ can ſing, and by our flattering Youth 


They fay I pipe the beſt, and would deceive 

nr By praiſe ; but Pme not caly to believe : 

Fi F My Songs are mean, my Pipe claims no repute 

wif Compar'd to Sccli's or Phileta's Flute; 

[They me, and thus convince the flattering yogue, 

As Locusts tunes excell the croaking Frog : 

Thus 1 deſigndly ; then He ſmil'd, and ſaid, 

| What glories, Smichidas, adorn thy head ? 

| |þ6 Here take this Club, this token of my Love, 
" 'Tis juſtly thine, thou care of mighty Fove : 

I hate the Maſon, that, to boalt his skill, 

Would raiſe a houſe to equal yonder hill : 

42 ti An4 thoſe that rival the Sicilian Swain, 

| I hate as much ;, and think their hopes as vain : 

But come, let's fing the Song I lately made, 

My Goats fed round, and wanton'd as I play'd ; 

Secif you like it; it hath pleas'd the Swains, 
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And ſounds the beſt and neweſt of the Plains : 
Kind breathing Gales to Aitwenian ſhores ; 
Shall waft my Ag, Nymphs ſhall guide his Oars ; 
| Þ Tho rainy South-winds angry Waves do raiſe, 
| And rough Orioz ſteps into the Seas 
| Oh would he eaſe my pains, give juſt returns, 
| And Love for Love, for him the Goatherd burns : 
, | Let Halcyons ſmooth the Seas, the Storms allay 
| Andskim the floads before him all the way : 
| The Nymmphslov'd bird, of all that haunt the flood, 
' Skim o're the Waves, and dive for ſwimming food : 
| Let my dear A4gis, cut theangry Tide, , 
| And reach his Port, and there ſecurely ride; 
| For then with Violets or with Roſes crownd 
| I'e ſport a Glaſs, and ſee his Health go round ; 
| le toſt my Beans, to raiſe pall'd Appetite, 
| Make me drink on, and lengthen the Delight : 
{ Whilſt ſtrecht on Beds I'le ſpend my caſy hours, 
| And rou], till I have loſt my ſelf in flowers : 
' Then to his Health Ile ſport a luſty Bow], 
And pour Dear A7:is Love into my Soul : 
Two Swains ſhall Pipe, the beſt of all the youth, 
| And skillful Richards voice ſhall joyn with both, 
How Herdsman Daphn:s did for Xeneaburn, 
Trace o're the Woods, complaining of her ſcorn : 
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How Groves, and Echoes to his groans reply'd, 
And ſmooth Himera murmur'd when He dy*d - 
For He, as Snow when Summer heats the Grove 
Of etna, melted by the flame of Love: 

And how when force weak Innocence oppreſt, 
The Swain was ſhut alive into a Cheit. 
And how the /abouring Bees inevery Plain 
Forſook their flowers, and buz'd about the Swain, 
Becauſe the 174ſe had fill'd his charming mouth 
With Near, and prefery'd the pious youth : 
Happy Comatas, happy thou, the bleſt 
And wondrous darling at the Muſes feaſt . 
Full twelve months nouriſht by the labouring Bee, 
Oh had I then been born and liv'd with Thee! 
Then had I fed thy flock, and heard thy Pipe, 
Paid with a tune, and hung upon thy Lip; 
Whilſt by a ſhady Tree, or purling ſpring 
Divine Comaras, thou ſhouldſt ſit and ling - 
Thus He, then I, dear Swazy, whilſt o're the hill 
I drove the Herds, the uſe improv'd my $Kkill, 
Sweet tunes ſhe taught, which fame hath rais'd above, 
And bore on high to pleaſe the Ears of 7ove : 
Butthis is choiceſt which le now produce 
To pleaſure Thez, Thou darling of the 17ſec. 
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Love ſneez'd on Smichid, for He Xyrto loves 
As much as Goats the Spring, or Swains the Groves : 


. | Aratws too his dearelt friend and joy, 
| His dear Aratu deeply loves the Boy : 


| And this ſweet Acis knows, the gay, the young 
| Acis,a theme for great Apollo's Song : 

| He knows how dear Arat loves, he knows 

' How great his flame, and how his paſſion grows : 
| Pan, green Homala's Guardian,move the coy 

| The ſoft Philinws; and enflame the Boy ; 


IVC, 


.OVC 


| Grown wanton, gay, and laviſh of his Charms, 
 Uncall'd for-let him fly into his Arms : 

Ye ſmileing Loves, fair Yen ſoft delight, 

| Like ruddy Apples pleaſing to the ſight, 

Leave Bybl;'s fountain, leave her purling ſtreams 
| That ſcorch the fields with her forbidden flames, 
And ſhoot Philiz, wound his ſtubborn ming, 
Shoot; for he hath no pzeey for his friend; 

| Tho ſoft as Parſly, tender as the Vine, 

And oh that he would claſp his Arms in mine ! 

| Mean while the weomen cry, and ſhake their heads 
Ah ! ah! Philins, ah thy Beauty fades! 

Bat dear A4-a::s let's endure no more 

| Forget our Love, and Jy the hated door : 


| Ang 
| 
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And when the Cock calls forth the niorning beams, 

Let broaken ſlumbers mixt with frighful dreams 

Diſturb his thoughts, and by the neighbouring gate 

Ah! let him hang, and none bcwail the Fate : 

Let us mind reſt, and let's provide a tharm 

To keepus ſafe, and free'from future harm : 
Theſe Songs we ſung, and with a cheerful ſmile 

His Crook he gave me, to reward my $kill 3 

Take it, He ſaid, 'tis mean, yet do'nt refuſe, 

It isa pledge of friendſhip from a ſe : 

This ſaid we parted, for invain we'preſt 

We could not force him to the promis'd feaſt - 

There Lycop's ſon , and all his friends around 

With ſweet Amynrws fate with Roſes crown'd - | 

We lay, we wanton'd on a flowry bed, (ſpread,\ſ 

Where fragrant Ma#ick, and where Vines were 

And round us Poplar: rais'd their ſhady head : 

Juſt by aſpring with pleaſing Murmurs flow'd, 

In every buſh, and thicket of the wood 

Sweet Inſetts ſang, and lighing Turtles Coo'd. 

The labouring Bces buz'd round the purling ſpring, 

Their Hony gather'd, and forgot their ſting : 

Sweet Summers choicelt fruits, and Autum's pride: 

Pears by our head, and Apples by our fide 

Lay round in heaps; and loaden Plums did ſtand 
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Theocritus. 4.9 


With bending boughs, to meet the reaching hand : 
To pleaſe us more he pierc't a Cask of V: ine, 
Twas four years old, and from a noble Vine ; 

| Caftalian Nymphs, ye Nymphs that ſtill reſide 

| On ſteep Parnaſſus, and command his pride, 

Did e're old Chiron, did hee're produce 

| For great Alcides ſuch rich Boyls of juice ? 

| Did Polyphem the vaſt Sicilian Swain, 

| That darted mountains o're the frighted main, 

| Drink Winelike this,. did e*'ce ſuch Bowls advance 
His Zove-ſich,thoughts, and raiſe him to a dance ? 

| As then you gladly mixt to every gueſt, 

| And poured on Cere's Altars at her feaſt ? 

Oh may ſhe often fill the fruitful Plain, 

| And may I tread the Reeks, and fix the Fan ; 
Whilſt joyful ſhe with ſmiles juſt thanks receives, 
And holds in either hand fnil bending Skeaves. 
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1dyllium VIII. Theſ 


Daphnis and Menalcas ſmg for a Wager, a Goatherd 
choſen Fudge, who determines .Daphnis his Song tobe 
the beſt. 


To Richard Hicks of the Mid. T. _— 


The gay Menalcas met, a Sheapard Swain z : 
Both yellow locks adorn'd, and both were young, 
Both rarely pip'd ; and both diviely ſung ; On Pp 
Then firſt Menalcas rais'd his lovely head, 
And ſpake, and ſmiFd on Daphnz as he ſaid ; 
24. Come, Heardsman Daphnis will you pipe with me 
I vow Pme ſure that I can conquer Thee | 
I'me ſure I can excel Thee as I will : 
D. And Daphni thus reply'd ; You boaſt your skill 
Aenalcas, but I'me ſure you can't excel, 
For pipe untill you burſt I pipe as well : 
4, And ſhall wetry ? D. Yes Swain, I know my skill;þ1,, 
24. And will you lay a wager? D. Yes will: 
4. What will you lay, what equal to our fame ? 
D. Fle ſtakea Calf, you ſtake a full-grown Lamb : 
AZ. 1 cannot ſtake a Lamb, for ſhonld I loſe, 
My Father's jealous, and my other croſs ; 


Thele| 
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Theſe watch, They know how many Lambs I keep, 
Both count my Lambs at night, and one my Sheep ; 
ds D. What then?and what ſhall He that conquers, gain ? 
M. Ihavea Pipe, *tis new, of ſounding Cane, 
 Waxt at both ends, and tho Ile ſtake no prize 
That is my Father's, yet Ile venture this : 
in ÞD, AndI have one, white Wax both ends ſecures 
It founds as well, and is asnew as yours : 
'For when I made it, as I cleft the Reeds 
One prickt me, look e'en now my Finger bleeds ; 
But ſince we venture, fince ſuch Pipes welay 
Whan Man ſhall judge, and who ſhall hear us play ? 
M. We'el call that Goatherd, look,the Swain is near, 
Our Dog barks at him, He perhaps will hear : 
The Shea pherds call'd, the Goatherd ſtreight obey'd, 
The Geatherd judg?d, and thus the Sheapherds play'd « 
Menalcas firſt, then Daphnzs tun'd his Cane, 
By turns they ſang, Henalcas firſt began : 
5M. Ye Vales, ye Springs that flow from diſtant Seas, 
fe're the ſweet Xenalcas Songs did pleaſe, 
hen feed my Lambs, if Daphnis drives his Kine 
To graze them here, feed his as well as mine : 
D. Ye Herbs and Flowers, ye glory of the Valcs, 
If Daphnis ſongs are _ as Nightingales 

2 


me, 


li, 


heſe Then 
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Then feed my Herds ; ifthro the flowry Mead 'V 
Menalcas drives, then let his Lambs be fed : or L 
A. There Paſtures flouriſh, there the Duggs do fill, ſygw, 
The Lambs are ſuckled, and the Sheapherds ſmile} þþ this 
Where my Boy comes, but when He leaves the place þþ irh 
The Sheapherd wither's o're the fading Graſs : (Bees þ4, Li 
D.There Sheep,thcre Goats-bear twins, there Iabouring yt fee 
Do fill their Hives, and there riſe prouder Trees, 
Where 24:1o Treads, but when He leaves the place, 
The Herdsman withers, and the Herd decays : 

1. O Goat, the white Kids husband, ſtately Oaks, 
O flat-nos'd Kids make haſt to purling Brooks 

For there He is, Go, let the Boy be ſhow®d 

That P rotexs fed his Sea Calves, tho a God : 

D, Not Pelops land, not heaps of Gold refind 

[ wiſh, nor ſwiftneſs to outſtrip the Wind, 

Butlet me fit and ſing by yonder Rock, 


Claſp thee'my Dear, and view my feeding flock: Winds 
31. Rough ſtorms to Trees, to Birds the treacherousPweet i 
Are frightful evils,Springes to the Hare (Snare, Fis ſw 
Sott Virgins love to man ; Oh mighty 7ove, n Sum 
Not I alone, but Thou haſt ſtoopt to Love: acorns 

Thus ſang the youths by turns,and pleas'd the SwainFat Ca] 
And thus 24cratc;s the left part began, 
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; Woolf ſpare my Lambs, and let them ſafely bleat, 
or I am little, and my fold is great ; 

ow, White-foot, how {0 ſoon, ſo faſt aſleep ; 

5 this your care, do you thus watch my Sheep ? 

faith you ſhall not ſleep when one ſo young 

s I, 1s Sheapherd; and engag'd in Song : 


ut feed dear flock, and crop the flowry plain, 


eed, never fear, the Graſs will grow again : 

Ill well your duggs, that when Night ſpreads her vail 
he Lambs may ſuck ; and I may fill my Pail : 

And next fair Daphnis ſang------ 

. And as I drove my Herd, a lovely Maid 

ood peeping froma Cave; She ſmild, and ſaid, 


| aphnis is lovely, ah a lovely youth; 
What ſmiles, what Graces ſit upon his mouth ! 


made no ſharp returns, but hung my head, 


fnd went my way, yet pleas'd with what ſhe ſaid : 
Winds ſweetly murmur; The Steer ſweetly lows, 


weet is the Heifers voice, and {weet the Cows : 
is ſweet to ly in ſhades by purling ſtreams 
n Summer's heat ; diſſolv'd in ealy dreams: 


acorns the Oaks, and Graſs commends the Plain, 


Fat Calves do grace the Cows, and Cows tic Swain: 
Thus 
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Thus ſang the youths, and thus the Goatherd ſaid ; 
Goatherd, 

Sweet is thy voice, and ſweet the tunes you plaid 

Fair Daphnis, thro my Ears thy Songs have paſt 

Sweet to the Mind, as Hony to the Taſt - 

And if you?l teach me, if inſtru&t the Swain, 

That Goat is thine, it ſhallreward thy pain ; 

See how her Udder ſwells, it ne're will fail, 

Andevery night it fills my largeſt Pail - 

The Boy rejoyc't, He leapt with youthful heat, 

As ſucking Colts leap when they ſwig the Teat : 

The other griev?d, he hung his baſhful head 

As married Virgins when firſt laid to bed : 

Thus Daphrnisliv'd the glory of the Plains, 
Was thought the beſt, and loy'd by all the Swains ; 
And to compleat the happineſs of life 
The lovely Nais bleſt him ina Wife. 


heir / 
his D, 
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Idyllium IX. 


A Sheapberd invites Daphnis and Menalcas to ſg, they 
pleaſure him, and he rewards them both, 


To his Cham Tho. Lydgould, 24. A, of Wadham.Coll. 


Ing, Daphnis, ſing ; begin the rural lay, 

Begin ſweet Daphnis ; next Menalcas play : 

ix Calves and Heifers, joyn the Bulls and Cows, 
d let them feed, and wanton in the boughs : 

hilſt you begin, begin the rural ſtrain, 

nd next enalcas ſing, and cheer the Swain - 

D. Sweet is the Heifers ſound, and ſweet the Kine, 
neet is the Pipe's, the Swain's, and ſweet is mine ; 
y purling ſtreams I have a ſhady bed, 

Ind or'e white Heifers skins are neatly ſpread, 

h careleſs Herd ! they from a Mountains fide 

h crue] ſtorm ! were blown, they fell, they dy'd : 
ad there I value Summer's burning heats 

0 more than Lovers do their Father's threats ; 
heir Mother's kind complaints, or friends advice : 
his Daphnis ſang, and next Xeralcas this : 
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24. Me #tna bred, to me ſhekindly gave 
Midfſt hollow Rocks a large and ſhady Cave : 

I live by pleaſant Brooks, and purling Streams, 
And have as much as ere you ſaw in dreams : 
By mea thouſand Goats, and flocks are fed, 
And Wool lies round my feet, and round my head : 
Soft Chitterlings afford me pleaſing food, 


And when the Winter comes F'me ſtor?d with woody 1 


So that I value Cold no more, not I, 

Than toqthleſs Men do Nuts, when pulle is by : 
1 clapt them both, to both-rewards I threw, 

A Club that in my Father's Meadow grew 

To Daphnis, rude as from the Woods it fell, 

And yet ſcarce Art could ſhape a thing ſo well - 

Then next Menalcas did a ſhell receive, 

The fleſh divided was enough for five, 

Caught in th' carian flood, He took the Shell, 

And ſmil'd as pleas'd ; and lik'd the preſent well : 

Hail rural Muſes, hail, produce the ſtrains, 

Which oncel ſang, and pleas'd the liſtning Swains: 

Ple boldly ſing, nor midſt my wondrous Song 

Shall bliſters riſe, and gallmy boaſting tongue ; 
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The Hawks to Hawks are friends, to Ews the Ews, 
To Larks the Larks are friends, to Me the Muſe ; 

Oh may I hear them ſtill! The weary ſleep, 

The Spring the Ploughman, ſhady Plains the ſheep, 

| Smooth Streams, and riſeing-flowers the labouring Bee 
| Delight not half ſo much, as 24uſes Me; 

| On whom they look and ſmile, ſecure they prove 

$ Fam'd Crce's Cup; nor fear the force of Love. 
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Idyllium X. 


Battus not reaping 4s fait as he was wont, Milb ak: 
him the reaſon, Battus confeſſeth it was Love, and ſing! 
a Song in praiſe of his Sweet-heart. 


To my Chum Mr. Hody of Wadham Coledge. 


Milo. 

H labouring Reaper, Wretch ! what ails thee now! 

> Thou canſt not reap as thou wert wont todo; 
Nor yet ſo faſt ; look, He hath raig'd a Cock : 
You lag, as Sheep, when prickt, behind the flock : 
What wilt Thou do, poor wretch, before tis Noon, 
What wilt Thou do e're ſhadly Night comes on 
Since,e're one land 1s cut, you fail ſo ſoon ? 


But I'me grown weak ; ah peice of flinty clay ! 
Didſt thou ne*re wiſh for One that was away ? 
24. Not 1, for what havel that work for food 
To do with Love? He is an Idle Cod ; 

Forget thy lazy thoughts, ſoft cares remove, 
B. Then, 4:lo, did you never wake for Love ? 
X4. And may it never, never break my ſleep, 
For Dogs, once blooded,always run at Sheep ; 


B. Ah 24 thou canſt hold out all the day, 7 | 
\ 
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M, A wealthy Man, enjoy thy fancy'd ſtore, 

I am, and am contented to be poor : I 
B. Hence *tis that I'me o'rerun with lazy eaſe, 

My Field's negleted, and my Ployghs difpleaſe, 
M.But who thus wounds thee?3. ol, the brisk the gay, 
Sheſungour Song, . and was our Queen of May, 

M. Faith rightly ſerv'd, purſue thy vain delight, 
How that old Fly ſhall claſp thee all-the Night / 

B. You flout ; not only Pluto's Eyes are loſt ; 

But vexing Love's ; forbear, rude Swain, to boalt : 
AX. 1do not boaſt, but lay thy handful down, 

Throw by thy hook. unbend thy gather'd frown, 

And fing, (for you could ſing? thy flender fair, 

Twill caſe thy labour, and diyert thy care. 


B. But I have lov'd theſe ten lang days, or more ; d 


Batt. 


With me, ſweet Muſe, the lender Maid reherfe, 

For all looks fair that you adorn with Verſe: 

Bombyce charming, Sun-burnt, gaſtly thin 

You ſeem to many Eyes, but Brow: to mine 

The letter'd Daffadil, and Yilet*'s brown, 

Yet thoſe are chiefeſt Graces of a Crown: 

The Goats their thyme,the Woolves the Goats purſue, 


The Crane the Plough ; and I am mad for you - 
H 2 Oh 
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Oh hadI Creſus ſtore, then both ſhould ſhine, 

Two golden Statues fixt in Yew Shrine ; 

Thy Hand ſhould grace an Apple, Harp, or Roſe, 
And me a danceing garb, and gawdy ſhows, 
Bombyce charming ; oh wouldſt Thou be kind ! - 
How ſweet thy voice ! but who can tell thy Mind ? 


Milo. 


Hah, we nc're knew the value of the Swain, 
How well he Meaſures, how he tunes his Strain ! 
Hah ! no more ſenſe, and yet thy beard ſo long 
But ſtay, and hear the ſweet Lyterſa's Song. 

O ſruitful Ceres bleſs this thriving Crop, 
Encreaſe, and make it larger than our Hope ; 
YeReapers bind the Sheaves, leſt ſome ſhould ſay 
Ah lazy drones, they do'nt deſerve their pay ; 

Or to the North your Cocks, ye Reapers rear 

Or to the South, thoſe Winds encreaſe the Ear : 

Ye Clowns that winnow never ſleep at noon 

For then the Chalt is looſe, and quickly gone : 
Reapers ſhould riſe with Larks,and ſeep when They 
To Rooſt retire, but bear the heat all day : 

Frogs Lives, my boys, are bleſt, for midſt their Pool 
They never want, their Cup is always full; 


Boy 
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Boyl, Steward,boyl them whole, ſuch pinching's mean: 
You'l cut your hand whilſt you divide a Bean - 

Such Songs ſhould Reapers ſing that toy], and ſweats 
That workat Noon, and bear the burning Heart, 

But ſtarveing Love ſhould never vex thy head, : 


Such tales will bring Thee to a bit of bread, 
Takes for thy Mother, as She lies a bed. 
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Theocyitus. 


[dyllium XI, 


He writes to a Phyſitian, and tells him that the Mu 
are the only Remedy for Love, which he proves byt 


example of Polyphemus. 
To Dr. Pitt of Wadham Colledge. 


Nvain, Learn'd Sir, invainis all your Art, 
There is no Phyſick for a wounded heart ; 
No Herb caneaſe, no Salve the Pain remove, 
There is no cure for the diſeaſe of Love 
Beſide the Muſes ; Thoſe are ſoft and ſweet, 
And pleaſing Afedcines, but are hard to get : 
This, S:r, you know whoſe skill is next divine 
In Phyſick.; you, the darling of the Nine: 
Thus Polyphem found eaſe, the gay the young, 
He cured his rageing Paſſion by a Sore : 
No mean degree of Love his breaſt did fire, 
He was all fury, rage, and wild dehire , 
This ſinzle paſſion did his mind controul, 
And was the only buſineſs of his Soul: 
Oftdid his Sheep his former chief delight, 
From Paſtures fed return alone at night : 
Whilſt on the Sedgy ſhore the Cyclops lay, 
And ſinging Galatca pind away : 


Fro 
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From Morn till Night, for Yen powerful Dart 
Had gall'd his Liver, and had pierc't his heart. 
d yet He found a cure, on Rocks He ſtood, 
d thus he ſang, as he lookt o're the flood - 
Fair Maid, and why doſt thou thy Love deſpiſe ? 
ore white than Curds, and pleaſingto my Eyes 
re ſoft than Lambs, more wanton than a Steer, 
et harſhas Grapes unripe, and as ſevere : 
ou come when pleaſing ſleep hath ſeald my Eye, 
hen pleaſing ſleep unſeals you quickly fly, 
ou fly with eager haſt, as fearful Lambs 
rom ravening Woolves run bleating to their Dams: 
lov'd Thee Nymph, 1lov'de're fince you came. 
o pluck our Flowers, from thence I date my flame : 
My Eye did then my feeble heart betray, 
know the minute of the fatal day, C 
ily Mother led you, and I ſhow'd the way : 3 
Then when Ilookt, and ever fince I burn, 
[muſt Love on deſpairing a return - 
The cauſe of all thy hate, dear Nymph, I know, 
One Iarge wide Gap ſpreads croſs my hairy Brow 
From Ear to Ear, one Eye doth ſingly grace, 
My Noſe is flat, and even to my face: 
Yet 1, that ugly I, whom you refuſe 


Feed thouſand Goats, and milk ten thouſand Ews, 
Theſe 
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Theſe give medrink, and Cheeſes all the year, 
See round my Cave my loaden Shelyes appear, 
And bend beneath the weighty heaps they bear. ) 
Beſides, I live the joy of all the Plain, 
No Cyclops can pretend ſo ſweet a ſtrain, 
Thee, Thee, dear Nymph, with Thee my ſelf1 ſing, 
Till Midnight's paſt, and Morning ſpreads her Wing 
Ten Cubs, I forc't themfroman angry Bear, 
Ten Does I keep; andall to pleaſe my Dear ; 
Come live with Me, and I ſincerely vow 
That your condition ſhan't be worſe than now ; 
Forſake the Ocean, leave the angry Sca, 
Tis better ſleeping in my Cave with Me, 
There Lawrels grow, and there black Ivy twines, 
And bluſhing Cluſters load the bended Vines : 
There are cold ſtreams which from the melting Snow 
Hot etna ſends, a drink divine, below : 
There all things are by Nature form'd to pleaſe, 
And who before all this would chooſe the Seas ? 

But grant that I'me deform'd, unſeemly rough, 
Yet I am rich, and I have Wood enough, 
A conſtant blazeing flame {till heats my Cave, 
* Tho by this Eye, the deareſt thing I have, 
[I want no outward heat, the fierce deſire 
That burns my Breaſt, is a ſufficient fire ; 
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ah me / unhappy me, how Fate preyails / 

Oh me ! Had I been born with fins and ſcales, 

That I might dive to you, cut thro the Deep, 

And kiſs your Hand, if you refuſe your Lip ; 

Then would I L.illies white, and Roſes bring, 

"5 JAnd all the gawdy glories of the Spring, 

Vines with Poppies blaſhing leaves, tho theſe do grow 

In Summers heat, and thoſe in froſt and ſnow : 
Well, well, Le learn to ſwim, next nimble Oars 

That ſet a Seamen on our fruitful Shores 

Shall teach me how to dive, that I may know 

What pleaſure 'tis you take in Waves below : 

Come forth,fair Nymph,come forth,and leave the tiiain, 

and - (as I now) 'ne're mind thy home again, 

But feed the Flocks with me, or milk the Sheep, 

Orrun the Cheeſe, and never mind the Deep : 

\ſy Mother's croſs, her juſt Complaints purſue, 

For ſhe ne*re ſpoak of me kind things to you, 

Alltho ſhe knew my grief, ſaw every day 

How much I waſted, how 1 pin'd away : 

lle tell, to fright her, that my head, my thigh 

Are pain'd ; that ſhe might grieve as wellas I : 


A. 


ing, 


now 


I, 


O Cyclops, Cyclops, are thy ſenſes flown! 
Is all thy former wit, and vertue gone ? 
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Go wreath thy Baskets, cut the tender boughs 
To feed the Lambs, and milk the burdned Cows, 
Go mind thy Harveſt work, for that will prove 
Thy Wiſdom greater than this whineing Love : 
Take thoſe that offer, and the proud deſpiſe, 
The willing Love, and ſcorn the Maid that flies : 
Come leave this fooling, leave this dull deſpair, 
Another Virgin thou ſhallt find as fair ; 
For many Maids invite me ſtill to play, 
And titter all, as pleas'd, when I obey : 
Sure I am ſomewhat, they my worth can ſee, 
And 1 my ſelf will now grow proud of Me: 

' Thus Polyphemus cur'd his ſtrong diſeaſe, 
His Songs tam'd Love, and gave more certain eaſe, 
Than if He had implor'd the Doctor's skill, 
And with juſt fees bought your «7erring Bill, 
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A Welcome to a Fricnd. 


To Mr. Edward Eaton. 


OU come gear youth,now three long days are gone, 
You come ; But Lovers do grow old in one ; 
As muchas Springexcells the Froſt and Snow, 
As mach as Plums are ſweeter than a Sloe, 
As much as Ews are thicker fleec't than Lambs, 
As much as Maids excel thrice marry*d Dames : 
As much as Colts are nimbler than a Steer, 
As much as Thruſhes pleaſe the liſtning ear 
More than the meaner Songſters of the Air ; 
So much thy preſence cheers ; behold, I run, 
As Travellers to the ſhade at burning Noon: 
Oh may an equal flame our hearts engage , 
And let us live in Songs thro future Age ! 
Two youths were once with mutual bands contin'd, 


OS 


| The one was generous, and the other kind : 


]heir Love was equal; thoſe were golden Mcn, 
When He that was belov/d did love agen : 
Grant ye Immortal Powers, grant mighty 7owc, 


Grant this once more, encreaſe theſe hands of hom 
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When future Ages ſhall in order flow _ 

Let ſomedeſcend, and tell my ſhade below, 

Thy Love, thy Lover's kindneſs, Faith and Truth, 
Areprais'd by All, but chiefly by the yourh: 

But this I leave to Heaven's indulgent care, 

For Heaven can grant, or can reject my Prayer . 
Yet Thee Ile ling ; Thee ſweet, nor midſt my Song 
Shall tcell-tale Bliſters riſe, and gall my Tongue : 
The little pains you rais'd were kindly meant, 
Your hcaling Love did all the ſmart prevent ; 

And Ideparted fraught with good content : 

Brave Megarenſians fam'd for nimble Oars, 
May Peace flow in, and plenty crown your Shores, 
The Honors you beſtow on Dzocles, 

That conſtant Friend and Loyer, claimno leſs ; 
At his fam'd Tomb each year the boys contend 
Which kiſſes ſofteſt, which beſt loves his friend, 
And He that kiſles ſweeteſt wins the praiſe, 

And runs to his glad Mother crown'd with bays : 
Happy the Man that muſt beſtow the prize, 
Thrice happy He that judges of the Kiſs / 

Fair Ganymed that makes the Thunderer bow, 
Whoſe ſmiles can calm, and ſmooth his angry bro, 
AFay his fury and his rage command 

And Sop his zhtning in his lifted hand; 


Idy 


" -_ —  » 


| 


Theocritus, 69 
Had ſuch a Lip (or Fame hath often ly'd, 

And Fame errs ſe}dom on the better ſide) 

1, | Thatlikea Touchſtone try'd theproffer'd joy, 
And could diſcern true Gold from baſe alloy. 
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[dyllium XII. 
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Tofa 


He writes to his friend, a Phyſitian, and tells him tha 


Youn 


Love conquers the greateſt Heroes, which He prov She, 1 


from the ſtory of Hercules and Hylas. 
To 1. William Gould 24, B. of Wadham Colledge. 


Ove, Love,dear Friend,what e*re we think 'tis trut 
Was not deſign'd for only ſuch as you ; 

Nor do the Charms of Beauty ſtrike alone 
Us Mortals, ſeen to day, to morrow gone ; 
But Hercules that Son of mighty ove, 
That hore the Z:oz's fury. ſtoopt to Love : 
Tho rough his mind appear'd, tho ſteel'd to joy 
He Zylasclaſpt, and lov'd the charming Boy : 
He taught him asa Father would a Son, 
To vertuous actions ſtill He led him on : 
They never parted, nor at noon, nor night, . (light, 
Nor when the caliow Birds ly down to reſt, 
And careful. old Ones flutter o're the Neſt : 
That ſtill inſtruLting as He once began, 
He might be wrought into a worthy Man : 
But when ſtout Faſo with the youths of Greece 


T o Colchos fail d, their prize the Golden Fleece - 
We 


Nor when the Morn's white Horſe d aws forth " 
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When he had gather'd all the Sons of fame 
That could aſſiſt, the great Alcides came 
Tofair Folcos, Argo's chiefeſt freight ; 
w Young Hylas too. the Ship ſcarcefelt his weight : 
7009] The, ſwift as Eagles, ply'd her nimble Oars, 

And ſafely ſcap't the rough Cyanean Shores. 

Which us'd to meet, and ſtave the Ships that paſt, 
$But now are fix't, on firm foundations plac't : 
uu When Summer came, and when the tender Lambs 
Began to feed on Graſs, and leave their Dams, 
The noble Hero's, bleſt with Southern Gales, 
Thro Helleſpont did ſpread their ſwelling Sails : 
Thro the Propontss they did ſwiftly row, 
Where ſtout Cyanean Oxen wear the Plow : 
And landing there as ſhady Night came on 
And call'd to eat, they fate in order down: 
Soft Turfs were rais'd, and each poſleſt his place, 
The Plain was large and gave them Beds of Grals. 
The charming Hylas, quick as the command, 
"4 Ja brazen Veſſel grac't his lovely hand, 
Ran o'rce the Field to ſee what Springs afford, 
And fetch ſome Fountain water for his Lord ; 
His Lord,and Telamon his conſtant gueſt, 
One Table always joyn'd them a feaſt : 
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Juſt by, a muermuring Spring crept o're the ground, Thr 
The Banks with Yervine,and with Parſly crownd, Thr 
Within, the A\ymphs, the Ladies of the Plains, * But 
The watchſul Nymphs that danco,and fright the S Wain Tho 
Eunica, Malis, and their chictelt x grace As ſt 
Nicea, Spring {till opens in her face: That 
This Hylus ſaw, his Cup let gently down, _ . þ6tart 


Well pleas'd that He could ſerve his Lord ſo ſoon; And : 
But ſtreight the Nymphs, (for Love had div'd below, $0 H; 
Their tender hearts did midſt the Water glow, AS m 


The Boys fair Eycs had darted warm deſire, Mean 
And thro the Wavcs had rais'd a fatal Fire: ) And 
Scir'd on his hand, he ſell, as forct from Clouds He fa 
A falling Star ſhoot's down to under Floods : For I 
Mean-while the Boat Swain crys, Mates ſpread the fail} 2c 
The Wind'sat Stern, ;and we have proſperous gales: His 7 
The Nymphs danc't Zylas, Killes dry'd his Tears, [can 
And Comforts were apply'd to caſe his Fears : Alcia 
\ But vext Alcides, Care with Anger ſtrove, Icarg 
And tore his Brealt,: relolv'd to find his Love, Toe: 
His left hand grac't a Bow of fatal Ewe, But hi 
And n 


Death wing'd and pointedevery Dart that flew ; 
11isright a knotty Club.did well command, 
That conſtant grace and terrour of his hand ; 


Bi 
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Thricc did He Hvlas call, 2vd thrice He monr!i'd, 
Thrice Hylas herrd the voice, and thrice veturn'd : 
But ſmall the ſound which thro the Waves did riſe, 
aing Tho near, far off he ſeem'd ; ſo weakthecrys: 

* [Asſhaggy Lions fierce by Hunger grown, 

That hear a kid or Lamb kin bleat alone, 

Start from their Den, and laſh their angry Breaſt, 
And fiercely run to take their eaſy feaſt - 

»w, | S0He thro thorny paths did wildly rove, 

As mad and furious for his periſht Love : 

Mean while the Ship was rig'd, the Winds were fair 
And ſails were ſpread, but no Alcides near ; 

He far remov'd did cove thro Paths untrod 

For Love had gall'd his breaſt, a cruel God : 

Hence Hylas grew a God, and grac't a ſhrine, 

[His Loveand Beauty made him half divine ; 

Mean while the Zeroes fir'd with martial rage 

Alcides blam'd as fearful to engage, 

[rargu'd not his Love, but prov'd his fear 

To leave the Ship, and ſo decline the War ; 

But he on foot to barbarous Phaſis came, 

And noble actions ſoon redeem'd his Fame. 
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74. T heocritus. 


Idyllium XIV. 


Eſchines being ſcorr'd by Cuniſca, who had 4 greate(A ſuc 
kindneſs for one Woolf, reſolves to turn Souldier , Hil ind, 
Friend Thynichus adviſes him to ſerve King Ptolomy, "Wy 


E. (C32, morrow Thynicus. T, The like to you; hyp. 
E.But why ſolate? T.Solate ? What ails thaſyr. 

E.All is not well:T.1ſee't,you look ſo thin, (now! 

Your Face not waſht,your Beard ſpread o're your Chin 

Your Eye-brows thick, laſt night 1 charic't to view 

A Poor Pythagoriit, and He lookt like you : 

Pale, barefoot, an Athenian, as He ſaid, 

But, faith, He lookt as if on Meal He fed : 

E. You joquc ; But fair Camſca icorns my Love, 

And as her hatred, ſo my flames improve, 

And tho perhaps I no ſuch heats betray'd 

Yet I'me within an Inch of ſtareing mad : 

T. You {till were paſſionate, you ſtill purſue 

What your perverſedefice hath once in view, 

But prethee tell me what diſturbs anew : 

E. Tem, Will, and Dick, and 1, a jovial Crew, 

Not minding Fate that did too clo'e puriue, 
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Cp et EET 


—[Drank at my Houle, the Glaſs went briskly round, 
Our hearts were merry, andeach-head.was crown'd ; 
| made them welcome, got the beſt I cou'd, ”7 
zater(A ſucking Pig, two Chicken, Country food, 
As and, tho I ſay'tmy ſelf, my Wine was good: 
"F-fTwas four years old, yet mild, I vow tis true, 
With Burrage mixt it drank as wellas new : 
At Iaſt we yoted each ſhould crown a Glaſs 
2U; FWhat Health he pleas*d,but name whoſe health it was ; 
UÞwe drank, and halloo'd, She mute all the while 
= nd ſullen ſate,. without one word or ſmile ; 
How was I vext to find a change ſo ſoon ? 
What More? what have you ſeen a * Woolf ſays one ? 
\t that ſhe ſluſht, her guilty color roſe, | 
hat you might light a Candlcat her Noſe : 
here's Woolf, there's Woolf,my Neighbour Labia's Son, 
all, flender, and the beauty of the "Town - 
or him ſhe burns, and ſighs, and ſighs again, J 
Ind this Iheard, but loath to find my pain, 
let it lye, and grew a Man invain : 

hen we were heated well, and flaſht with Wine, 
One ſang a Song of TVoolf,, a curſt deſign, 
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For ſtreight Cuniſca wept at the ſurprize, 

And ioon betray'd her paſſion at her Eyes ; 

She 4=pt as wanton Girls that leave their Pap, 
And would be dandled on their Mother's Lap : 
Then I, you know me, vext at this diſdain 3 

Fled at her, {trook, aad iwore, and kickt again ; 
She roſe ; Oh Miſchief ! can Ipleaſe nomore? 
Huwve you anther Sweet-heart ? Out you Whore; 


= == 
- > , 


Aft: you do this now to confirm my fears ? 

Go to him,toy, and court him with your tears ; 

As ſwift as Swallows ſweeping o're the Plain, 
To catch their young afly, with nimble pain, 
Catch one, then feed,and ſtreight return again ; 
So quick ſhe left her Seat, ſo ſwift her haſt, 

So ſoon ſhe thro the Hall and Parlor paſt, 

I ſcarce could ſee her move, ſhe went ſo faſt : 
Now tweaty days, and ten, and nine, and eight, 
And one, and two are paſt ; two months compleat ; 
Yet 1tjll we differ, nor in all this ſpace 

Have 1 ſhav'd once, regardleſs of my face : 

But ſhe is IVeolf ?s, and Woolf*s her chief delight, 
For him ſhe will unlock the Gateat night, 

But 1am ſcorn'd, I can't be Jookt upon, 

Shee"l ſcarce vouſchafe the favor of a frown : 
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And yet, Dear friend, could | but break the chain 
And hate her once, all would be well again, 

But'as the Proverb ſays, the heedleſs Monſe 

Hath bitten Pitch, and how ſhall he get looſe ? 
What Phyſick can thele vexipg Pains remove / 

| kaow no Cure for the diſeaic of Love, 

Yet Dick, my friend, that equal pains endur'd 

for Betty, travell'd, and was quickly cur'd : 

And faith Ple travel too, I ſcorn to boaſt 

My Ceurage, yet I think Pme ſtout as Moſt : 

T. I wiſh Thou hadſt enjoy'd thy juſt deſire, 

And gain'd thy Love ; But if Thou willt retire 
Serve Ptolomy, for Hel reward thy pain, 
Believ*t, He loves a ſtout and honeſt Man ; 

E, What other Vertues! T. Oh the greateſt Mind, 
The ſweeteſt temper, Generous, and Kind, 

He marks his friend, but more he marks his foc, 
C; | His hand is allways open to beſtorv -- 

Petition modeſtly He grants the thing, 

And freely gives as it becomes a King ; 

And therefore, Lover, if you bravely dare 

Toty your Snapiack on, and go to War, 

If Thou canſt keep thy Poſt, and ſtand thy ground, 
And throw back on thy foe the comeing wound, 

At | To 
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To e/£gypt haſt, make haſt, e're youth decays, 7 


Firſt from our Temples Age begins her. race, 


Thence whitening Time creeps ſoftly o're the face : 
Go on whilſt youth is Green, and ſtrength doſt laſt, 
For when old Aze draws nigh, the Time is paſt. 
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Idyllium XV. 


Two tatling Goſlips go to ſeethe Pomp at Adonis's Feaſt, 
prepar'd by Ariinoe Ptolomy Philadelphns's Queen; 
The humors of the Weomen he hitts exallly; intermixes 
ſome praiſes of the King, and deſcribes the Glory of the 
Pomp togratify the Queen, 


The Perſons are Gorgo, Eunoe, Praxince, Nurſe, Stranger and Mother. 


To Mr, Rice Williams of Wadham Coll. 


6. C Weetheart, is my Prax: at home ? 

E, She isdear Gorgo, but how late you come ? 
P. I ſcarce expected you, and fate alone, 
A Chair and Cuſhion, E Ready : P.Pray fit down : 
6. Ah me, I ſcarce could get alive along 
S cloſe the people preſs, 1o great the throng ; 
Coaches thro every Street, and Liveries ſhine ; 
Befide your dwelling isſo far from mine : 
P. Yes, my croſs Sor mult leave his former Seat, 
And on the edge of th* World choole this retreat, 
Morelike a filthy Cave than like a Houſe, 
And this he does, kind heart, to ſeparate us, 
My conſtant plague, and my continual croſs. 
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A little more : what makes you wet my Gown ? 
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G. Soft words, pray Madam, foft, ſee here's your Son, 
Look how he eyes.you, and begins to frown - 

P. Cheer up my Child, I did not mean thy Dad, - 
A. He underſtands her, he's a pretty Lad : . 

P. He went laſt night, (old faults are all forgot, ) 
To buy ſome Soap, and.what d ye think he bonght ? 
Bay Salt, longfided Fool, dull Booby Sot : 

G. Ah me,and mine's as bad, a ſquandring fool, 
Laſt Market day he went to cheapen Wool, 

And there five Fleeccs for five Crowns he bought, 

All coath'd Sheep's Wool, meer dirt,not worth a Groat, 
But take your Hood and Scart, and pray It's go, 
Let's haſt to Court, for there's a gawdy ſhow - 
Adonts Fealt, and as I lately heard | 

Our Royal Queen hath glorious ſights prepar'd - 

P, Great Folks have allthings fine, but pray now tell 
What you, for I ſaw nought, or nought ſo well : 

G. Another day, but now the minute calls, 

We that have nought to do have time for tales : 

P. Maid, Water quickly, faith Vie break your head, 
Go ſet it down ; Thele Cats ſo love a bed, 

Drive them away, they'l ſpoyl my Cloth of State, 
But firſt the Water, there's moſt need of that : 

See how ſhe ſpeeds ! come pour : but why ſo ſoon ? 


Well 
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Well, now I'me fairly waſht the Gods be bleſt, 

But bring me ſtreight the Key of my great Cheſt : 

G. This Mantoe ſits extreamly wel}, | yow, 

What prize the Stuff? pray adam let me know: 

P. It coſt me twenty Shillings half a Crown, . 

t 2) | Iwas dear, beſide the work was all.my own : 

G. Tis rare; P. Your Servant, 4a4am,bring my Hood, 
And Scarf, and dreſs me in thenewelt Mode ; 

Dear Chuck, you mult not go, my dear delight, 

For there are Bugbears, and the Horſes bite, 

roat} Nay you may cry, peace, peace, fear Mother's Child, 
Nay cry, but, Chuck, I muſt not have you kill'd : 
Here Betty take the Boy, and ſtay at home, 

Call Pretty in, and wait here ti]] I come. 


Son, 


O Femminy, dear Gorg0, here's a throng, 

tell} I wonder how we two fhall get along : 

| Great Ptolemy, beſide a thouſand things 

In which Thou halt excelld the former Kings; 
How many profits have thy carc beſtow'd 

I, | Since Lagwdy*dand roſe into a God ? 

None now, as heretofore, infeclt the Street, 

7 Pick pockets, croud, and juſtle all they meet, 
Waat ſhall we do? youlſee we ſtrive invain, . 


n? } Ah Dear, I wiſh | was at home again : 
L The 


Wel 


© <- 2: 
— 


PIE 


CY 


IV % TP _ 
Bren Matt harman ti on 
RE Ea EET 


= S 


— "A 


- —AC aero _ 
. - . I bp Int; = 


E40S 


1 
2RZ 
4 
So —————————_—__————_—_— 
————— — — 
ee OO T4 


hs. + 
m6 


W-4 


> — 
— = 


Cs, a rr rr rn HOO" 
— : " 
ETA WEE -* OE nag, 

—_—_ py 


—_ nn 
Fs Yn Sa PLES 
_ 3% ut: A  =n—s Cod a al tu ew 
> xe nag of u - Zo 
_ . . — _— cheap” 


— 
«> w 


DO nt.. A 
VT EET” TART IO or 
” » 


Sz RM = Y 
x4 p an 
ts PROG: Þ ind. Ae IG ns — 
a 
”_—— —— 6260. Sax 


. "7 
% = a4, 
A RENO = how «mts 6 
os % "> _— 3 
- CEE IR om WE r" 
—_+ 
bo 
: 2 


A 


- m PN ET 


th dn 


=_ 5 alba 


DN nes 


—_ 
gre "37s 296 IS. 


_— 


ng 
_ 


- = by bs 
HS Eo rn nu i 
= 'E 


_ mo" b 
ES et, 
AO V 


$2 T heocritus, 


Dont tread upon me, ſce he rears an end, 

Look how he bounds, oh whether ſhall we run ? 
Alas poor Soul, he'l throw his Rider down, 
Well, 1 am glad I did not bring my Son - 

G. Cheer up Prax:noe, come, the danger's paſt, 
And they are gone before, let's mend our haſt - 
P, Well, now I'me comeing to my ſelf again, 

A Horſe, and a cold Serpents winding train 

I allways hated ; fy, we move too ſlow, 

Look there behind what Tides of People flow ! 
G. Mother i'ſt you within ? 2. Yes Child, tis I, 


The Kings great Horſes come, ſtand farther, friend, 


G, Can we get in pray Mother ? 24. Daughter try : 


For he that never trys can nere enjoy ; 

The Greeks by trying, Daughter, conquer'd Troy : 
P. She leaves us with a Riddle, what ſhe means 
God knows, but ſure ſhe hath ſome hidden fence. 
Weomen know all below, and all above, 

E'en how Queen Juno was betroth'd to Fove : 

But look Praxinoe, how the People wait, 

How great a throng attends the crouded Gate : 

P. A vaſt one Gorgo ; come, tis belt to joyn, 


Hands round; here Gorgo, clap your hand in mine: 


Take Entick Eunoe, that we may not looſe 
Each other,come, thruſt all,and ſtill keep cloſe : 


At 
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ah me, my yell is rent, pray, why d'ye preſs ? 

My Gown ! Good Sir,may Heaven conſpire to bleſs, 
And you be happy Sir, as you forbear ; 

S. I cannot, yet I'le take the greateſt Care : 

P, The Croud increaſeth, and they thruſt like Swine, 
S. Come cherr up Madam, we are all got in: 

P, Well,may the bounteous Gods reward thy pain 

For helping us, thou art an honeſt Man, 

Poor Emnoe's juſtled ſtill, ſhe'] loſe her Hood, 

Thruſt Eee, ſtoutly thruſt, and break the Croud ; 
We areall in, as One ( aStory) ſaid 

When he had got his Miſtreſs faſt in Bed: 

G. Praxince look, what Hangings grace the Rooms, 
How fine, how rich, ſure wrought in Heay'nly Looms - 
Oh ſtrange, what hands could theſe fine things deſign ? 
What Aortal Pencil draw ſo ſweet a line ? 
How real they appear ? They ſeem to move, 
They are alive, I'me ſure they can't be wove : 
Man's a wiſe thing, but ſee on yonder bed 

Adonts lies, Down O're his Checks is ſpread, 
Lovely Adonis, lov'd amongſt the Dead - 

5, Hiſt, hiſt, your tatling ſilly talk forbear, 

Like Turtles you have Mouths from Ear to Ear: 
6. Ard who are you ? Pray what have you to ſay 
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If we will talk ? Seek thoſe that will obey, 
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Theocritns.. 
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Would you the Syracuſian Weomen Fule ? 
\.-fides,ro tell yon more you medling Fool, 
Ve zre Cormth:ans, thats no great diſgrace, 
{cr vphon himfclf did boaſt that race : 
SIS 11 2; our Language, uſe the Dorick tone, 
* wa, Sir, the Dore, ſure, may uſe their own : 


To rulc txetide; vor rea ſawcy friend, 
men beho! tinge? ye, andtherc's an end: 
G. Peace, pace Praxi-e, ſtreight in charming lays 
A Maid ſhall fing thc dead domes praile, 

{ore ſoft than Spec In a mournfal Song, 
H:rk, ſhe prepar's her voice, it won't be long : 

Grcat Goddeſs, joy of the 1dalian Grove, 

To whom high Zr7yx Bows, fair Queen of Love, 
How charming was thy ſweet Adonrs lead 
By /or-70ct hours from midlt the filent Dead ? 
The twelfth month came, when from the ſhades below 
Reftord, what Beauty fate upon his Brow ? 
The Hom's the flowelt of the Gods, tis true, 


P. Our lush:7:45 are enough, let none pretend , 
( 
P) 


Yet pleaſing, for they ſtill bring ſomething new : 

Kind you {thus ſtory ſays) did firſt reme cc / 

f zir Bererice to the Seats above, 
\ 


And bath'd the Mortal in a Cup of Love: ] 
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nd now Arſmoe, Helen's equal face, 
alt return does thy Adons grace 
With all the fruit the various Earth can yeild, 


The Silver Basi.ct t4inys from every field 
The choiceſt Flow 7H plete the curious Eye: 
In Gold the Syria, (55 breathord dye : 


0f Flour and Hony mixt the ſwecteſt Cake 
That Weomen's Luxury or Art can make - 
The Earth and Sea do give a valt ſupply, 

and Air ſends all the various Kinds that ily : 
he raiſes freſh imaginary Groves, 


#1 1A4 


And all around do flutter wanton Loves, 

45 new-fledgd Thruſhes whilſt the old one fings 
Do leap from bough to bough, andtr; their Wings - 
0 Gold ! Sec there two Ivory Eagles fly 

3nd bear young Ganymed thro the yiclding Sky : 
Se Purple Tapeſtry more 170it tian ſeep, 

This He'l confeſs that feeds 3efian Sheep : 

Oh happy Riches, ſee, two Beds are Made, 

And Ven here, there fair Adonzs laid, 
Ayouthful Bride-groom, juſt mature for Bliſs, 
No prickly Beard makes rough kis pleaiing Kils : 


Fiet Ven have him, and his fiveets embrace, 


To morrow cre the Dew forſakes the Grals 
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Wee'l bear him where the Waves foam round the ſhore 

Our Hair all looſe, our Coats let down before, 

Our Breaſts all bear, and as we march along 

W ith mournful voice, begin this Funeral Song : 
Adonis, of the Eeroes you alone 

Now come to Vs, now go to Acheron ; 

Not Agamemnorn, not ſtout Ajax knew, 

And none enjoy'd the favor like to you : 

Not Heftor, fruitful Priam's ſtoutelt joy, 

Not Pyrrhu comeing f. om his conquer'd T roy : 

The Antient Lapithe Ducalion's race, 

Or brave Pelaſei Argo's chiefeſt grace : 

Kind now Adonss, next year kind remain, 

Now welcome, welcome when you come again : 

G, Ah dear Praxinee, theſe are Curious things, 

O happy Creature, oh how well ſhe ſings / 

But I muſt go, for ſhould my Husband come, 

He hath not din'd, and not find me at home, 

How he would fret, He's pettiſh, hates delay, 

Nor when He's hungry would I come in s way. 

Farewel Adonis, now thy Pomp mult ceaſe ; 


| But ftill return, and ſtill our joys encreaſe, 


Idyl 


4ILIoAaL 


hore 


[know not ; few, ah few in praiſe delight : 


Idyllium XVL 


He complains that Poetry meets not a ſuitable Reward 
from Great Men, for that immortality which it beſtows 
upon them. 


To his very good Friend John Dryden Eſquire. 


His is the Muſes, this the Poets care 
Tofing the Gods, and Men renown'd for War : 

The Muſes Goddeſles make Gods their theme, 
We Men ſing Men, and raiſe them vaſt eſteem ? 
But who that lives below our pains regards ? 
What open hand doth pour out fit rewards ? 
Who doth receive us when we offer Fame ? 
And ſend us back more wealthy than we came ? 
The Muſes baffled thus turn home again 
With naked feet, they ſigh, they weep, complain, 6 
And frownat Me, when they have gone invatn. 
Deep in the bottom of my empty Cleſt, 
A place too hollow, and too hard for reſt, 
They ſit and mourn; on their cold knees they lay 


Their bending heads, and ſigh,and pine away : 
For who is braye? and who regards a Wit ? 


For 
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For great and noble deeds as heretofore ; 
Their Captive thoughts are ty'd to baſer Ore - 
Their covetous hands they in their laps do fold, 
And ſcaice will give the Rult that cats their Gold : 
They cry, near is my Shirt, more near my Skin, 
Muſt I ſupply the hunger of the Nine ? 
Let me grow rich in wealth, and Thoſe in ſcnce, 
A Poet is the care of Providence: 
What need of more fince Homer lives ? He brings 
No charge upon me, yet's the beſt that ſings. 

Poor Men ! what prolits precious Ore that lies 
Heap't up within to feed the greedy Eyes ? 
It yeilds adiflerent profit to the wiſe - 
Some on themle]ves ſome part on Wits they ſpend, 
Some part their Kinſmen ſhare,and ſome their friend; 
Toevery Man from them ſome goods accrew, 
And ſtill the Gods receive their ſacred due : 
He's kind and generous, nobly treats his gueſts, 
He never cloys, but pleaſes with his feaſts. 
But chielly to the Mules Sons they give, 
That after Death their Jaſting fame may live : 
And that they may not ſit and mourn below, 
As thoſe whoſe hands are hardned by the Plough : 
Who fit, and ſigh; and with a ſad complaint 


For ever weep hereditary Want : | 
Antioc| 
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Antiochus once kept a kingly board, 
A thouſand Menial Servants call'd him Lord : 
A thouſand Heifers fed at Scopa's ſtall, 
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id; Unleſs his Poet with exalted rage 

Had ſtrook his Harp, and given them future Ape. 
'Tis Verſe that doth with laſting Honor's grace 

The ſwifteſt Horſe that wins the facred race: 

H's Crowns had wither'd he had loſt his name, 

Too flow to keep an equal pace with Fame : 

Who had the LZycians, who the Troj4ns known ? 
What Fame onice-female Cycnu Glory blown ? 
Unleſs a Poet with immortal Song = 
Had told their fights, and made their Wars fo long ? 
Ulyſſes, He thro various dangers toſt 

For ſever long years, that tonckt at cvery Coaſt, 
"RY oF That 


: | Tenthouſand horned Bulls low'd thro his vale, : 
The kind Creonde fed their numerous Flocks, | ; 
Their brouzing Goars til} hung on Thouſand Rocks : ws 
Yet when their naked Souls began to float ik 

. Breath'd out in Air, and ſtow'd in Charer's Boat, i 

| They left their wealth beyond the Srygian ſhore, | [1 f 

« | Thecrazy Veſſel could not waft their Ore ; 4 

I And each had lain amidſt the vulgar, loſt, bh 
| Unheard, untalkt of, like a common Ghoſt, \Þ 
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That He that faw the Srygian ſhades and liv'd, AV 
That ſcap'tthe Cyclops,had his fame ſurviv'd; As g 
Eumew, mingled with the Common Dead, As &1 
Had lain as nameleſs as the Ox he fed, And 

And wholy vaniſht with his parting breath, , JThe: 
If Homer had not ſnatcht his name from Death : forg| 
The Muſes raiſe Men's worth, their Fame they ſpreag JThe 
Whilſt Heirs conſume the riches of the Dead - Thei! 
And 'tis a task I'me ſure of equaleaſe Theſe 
To tell how many Tempeſts toſs the Seas, flis dt 
With what fierce Storms the troubled Ocean roars, Ft ol 
How many Waves it rouls to trembling Shores, And ti 
To waſha Blackmore white, as to unbind Natte 
A Gripeing Niggard's cloſe contracted mind, ne V 
And force him to be generous and kind : Jet ole 
A Curſe on ſuch, vaſt heaps of «ſeleſs Ore ind ra 
May thoſe enjoy, and yet ſtill wiſh for more; be Fi 
[Twas allways ſo, and*tis my humor (till, reat. 
Much more than Wealth I value Men's good-will : The lal 
And now I ſeek what Patroz | may chooſe, ind, ff 
And where I may be welcome with my Muſe: The Fig 


For Poets find but ſinall returns of Love The In! 
Without their ſe, thus ſtands the will. of Fove ; e Sp 
The Heaven's not weary whillt it whirls the Sun, Ind hat 
And thouſand Steeds ſhall draw the Charriot on, 


'©ad, 


) 


T heocritus, 


A Man ſhall riſe that ſhall my Songs employ 

As great as fam'd Achilles fought at Troy - 

As great as Ajax where ſmooth Simors flow'd, 
And Phrygian 11s Tomb lay drown'd in Blood; 
The Carthaginians dread app: oaching War, 
forget their fury, and conſent to fear : 

The Syracuſian Troops ſpread ore the held, 


Theſe Hiero leads as antient Heroes brave, 
tis dreadful Creſt doth o're his Shoulders wave : 
but oh our Guar dian Fove, revenge our Blood, 
And toſs our Foes o're the Sardinian flood, 
Fcatter their force, and ſend few home to tell 
he Wivesand Childrenhow their Fathers fell : 
old Inhabitants poſſeſs their Iſle; | 
ind raiſe new Towns where Foes did lately ſpoyl ; 
he Fields be green, and thro the fruitful Plain 
reat flocks of Sheep grow fat, and bleat again : 
The Iabouring Oxen bend beneath the Plough, 
Ind, ſlowly walking thro the Vallies, low : 
The Fields be reapt whilſt under every ſhade 
ſhe Inſets ſing, and make the Reapers glad : 
e Spiders weave in Sheilds, all free from fear, 
Ind hardly know the very name of War : 


M 2 


Their right-hands grace a Spear, their left a ſhield ; 
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Let riſeing Poets hear the ſounding praiſe 
Of Hiero beyond the Scythian Seas ; 

Beyond proud Babylon extend his Fame, 

And tell todiftant wo: 1lds his glorious Name : 

1 am but one, byt more ove's Daughters love, 
More wiſe than l am, and more apt to move: 
And theſe ſmaqth Arethyſa's ſtreams ſhall ſing, 
The bxave Sicilians, and theip yaliant King : 
Ye Goddeſles that Qrchomenium grace 

The ſcourge and hatred of the Thebay race, 
Uncall'd le ſtay, tq thaſe that ſhall invite 

My Muſe ſhall offer honor and delight : 

Ple never leave you; what will Men receive 
Without the Graces ? what is fit to give ? 

O, may I eer with the Graces live! 


| Idyl 
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Idyllium XVII. 


A Panegerick_to King Ptolemy. 


To Ambroſe Brown of --======--=--.- Eſquire. 


Rt" with 7ove, my uſe, and end with Fove, 
If you would fing the greateſt God above, 
But if you would the beſt of 24 reherſe, 

Let Prolemy's great name adorn your Verſe; 

Let him the firſt, midſt,laſt, your Songs employ, 
The darling of Mankind, the common joy : 

The Heroes born of Gods, and great in fame, 
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Had noble Poets torecord their name ; p l 
And 1, well skill'd in Song, with laſting lays 8 
Sing him, E'en Gods we do reward with praiſe: \ = 
In ſhady 14s, where the Woods are thick, f i 
The Woodman comes, but doubts where firſt to ſtrike , lf - 
And where ſhall I ? there croud a thouſand things, i io 
Iyl With which the Gods have bleſt the beſt of Kings : f {| 
His father Lag, who ſo brayely great ? "0 
$0 deeply $kill'd in all the Arts of State ? bl 
What Age could boaſt a Prince ſo great ſo good ? 0 
His Mind was high, and noble as his Blood : bet 


Him 


WiHlasd 
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Him 7ove doth grace with awtimmortal Throne, 

And give a golden Palace next his own : 

Next Alexander fits, the Wiſe, the Great, 

A miter'd God, and checks the Perſian State : 

Juſt oppoſite Alcides Throne doth ſhine, 

Of ſparkling Diamond, the work divine ; 

And whilſt on Ne#ar with the Gods he feaſts, 

He ſmiles too ſee his race his equal gueſts : 

On each great Jove repreive from Age beſtow'd, 

And calld immortal, rais'd into a God - 

When fragrant Ne#ar Bowls have rais'd his fires, 

And f: om the feaſt he to his Wife retires, 

His Enſigns he delivers to the Two 

One bears his knotty Club, and one his Bow; 

W.th theſe they both in decent order move, 

And thus to beauteous Zebe's bed of Love 

Their father lead, the great encreaſe of Zove: 
How Berenice fhone ! His charming Bride, 

Her Sexe's glory, and her Parentspride ; 

Her Yenw nurſt with a peculiar care, 

And bleſt with all the charms that gracethe fair ; 

Thate'en bold Fame it ſelf ſcarce dares to tell 

That any Przrce e're loy'd his Wife ſo well 

As generous Prolcmy his beauteons Queen 3 

And yet he m:ets with greater love agen / 


CY SD 


He 


CSS 


He 


He Quits his State,and buſineſs of his Thrones, 
He leaves his Kingdom to his Loyal Sons, 
Whi'ſt he to her with haſty wiſhes moves, 

And goes to play the Heroe in his Loves: 

A faithleſs Wife tets all her thoughts and cares 
0n others rove, with eaſy pains ſhe bears, 

Her Houſe is full, but of the numerous race 
Not one can ſhow the joyful Father's face - 

fair Yenue chiefeſt Beauty of the Sky 

She Iliv'd thy care, nor can her honor dye; 
Your kindneſs ſnatcht her from the S:ygiaz hore, 


—_— 


You gave a ſhrine, and taught us to adore - | 
Juſt like a falling Star thrown down by Fate ; 
You caught, and made her Partner of your State; 
Thence kind to all ſhe gentle Cares inſpires ; 
ind warms the Lovers breaſts with pleaſing fires : 
The fair Deipale did to Pele bear 
Stout Diomed, that mighty Son of War, 
And beauteous Thetzs to her Pelexs bore 
The fam'd Achilles on the Grecian ſhore, 
But Beremice hath theſe Bicths outdone, 
She brought great Prolemy as great a SON, 
Firſt Coos Canc't Thee, Thee, Mankind's deliglit, 
She rook Thee at thy firſt approach to light, 
For 
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Ere griſly Charon came to waft her o're, Q 
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For there thy Mother to Zci24 pray'd 

Toeaſe her throws, and found a ſpeedy Aid; 
She came, ſtood by, and gently loos'd her pain, 
Thy very birth was cafy as thy reign : 

The Iſaxd took Thee in her Artis, arid ſfil'd 
To view the Father's Image in the Child ; 


She ſhouted, and ſhe ſaid, Ah lovely Boy, 


Be born, Thy Father's Soul, be born my joy : 
Welcome, on meas great a Fame beſtow, 

As Delos does to her Apollo owe : 

Thus ſpake theI'fle ; an Eagle ſoar'd above 

And mixt with Clouds ; the Bird of mighty ove, 
With joyful found thriceclapt auſpicious Wings, 
'Twas 7ove's own ſign, Fove is the Guard of Kings: 
But whom he loves as ſoon as he began, 

That lives the Potent, that the happy Man 

All elſe mult yeild, and o're the Sea and Land 
With conquering Arms he ſpread a wide command : 
A thouſand Nations boaſt their fruitful Plains, 
Where gentle 7ove deſcends in eaſy rains, 

But none ſuch Crops as ſandy Egype ſhows, 

Where Nzle with his enriching ſtreams o'reflows, 
And what the barren Clouds deny, beſtows : 

No Nation bears, no Nation boaſts to ſee 


So many Towns, and Men of Art as She, : 
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Full Thirty Thonſand Towns enjoy the ſway 

Of Prolemy, andeagerly obey : 

The ſtout Phenicians too have felt his Sword, 
Arabia, Syria, Lybiacall him Lord ; 

The Ethiopians, the Pamphilian Horſe, 

The Lycans, Carians own his nobler force : 

The 1ſes; ſor where his Navy ſpreads her Wings 
Homage to Him, and Peace to all ſhe brings : 

So far his Scepters reach, and Sea, and Land 

And purling Streams obey his juſt Command : 

Vaſt Troops of Horſe and Foot well arm'd for War 
So dreadful gay in graceful ranks appear, 

That e'en their proudeſt Foes conſent to fear: 

His Treaſure richer than e're known before, 

And other Kiags ſcarce wiſh ſo great a ſtore ; 

All Nations ſend their Cuſtoms every day, 

And their due Tribute to his Ocean pay : 

The Farmer fearleſs ploughs his fruitful ſoil, 

No Hoſtile Navies preſs the quiet 1V:le ; 


None leaps a Shore, and frights the labouring Swains, 
None robs us of our Flocks, and ſpoyls the Plains : 


Thus Prolemy ſecures his Land from Harms, 
So fear'd by All he ſits, ſo great in Arms : 
So careful topreſerye his —_— right, 
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This ſhows a'K5ng,. and for neiv: Conquelts fight + : 

And yet hedoth not hoord his uſeleſs Ore, - > - + +l? 

As painful Ants till turn their bury ſtore 5 

With much the Temples of the H#zroes ſhine ; 

His firſt-fruits, and his gifts every ſhrine, 

Much Gold to powerful neighbouring Kings he ſends, 

Much to his Subjects, much to valiant Friends : 

None fars'd for Song, none great it Arts appears 

Nocharming voice can raviſh liſtning Eazs, 

But ſtreight Ae favors, He rewards imparts, 

And ſends them preſents equal to their Arts : 

And therefore Poets withexalted rage 

Send down their Pazrer”s praiſe to future Age 

At what mpre nohle can the wealchy aim 

Than to ſecure a, fair, and Iafting Fame ? 

Of Great Arrides this remains alone, 

Whilſt are the Stores of Wealth He rais'd, are gone : 

What c're he brought from Troy hath icap't the light, 

And now lies bury'd in Eternal-njght. 

He firſt his Glorzous: Parcnts made divines 

To both b& incenſe hurns, andrears a ſhrine : 

How great they Rand! how Goanstheir firings epfold, 

And hide the very, -and the ppores Gola,! 

How great they ſtand ! wk various goods beftow.: f 
Supply 
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ES 


Supply our wants, and guard frail Man beloy : 


He ſtains red Althis Lhd Thouſark baRs 

As Months roul round, and bring the ſolem Feaſts : 
He and his 2aeer, than witond kind:Fortiins led -- 
No fairer Woman toa that} Bet? 

There She with joy the Natural ties improves, 

And both as Brother, and as Husbang loves : 

This Gods approve, thus they themſelves are ty'd, 

Funo lives Fove's Silter, and his Brifde; 

ir perfum'd Iris makes one Bed for both, 

here. Pleaſure's hightned by<ternal youth : 

Hail glorious Ptolemy, hail mighty King 3 

ee equal to the Gods my uſe ſhall ſing.; 

d future Age ſhall all my Songs approve ; 

eat King, beg Ver tues and encreaſe of Fove ; 
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Idyllium XVIII. 


An Epithalamium at the "ERA if Helena 
and Menehus, 


To Edward Courthope Eſquire. 


A? T Sparta's Palace twenty beaiiteous Maids, 

The Pride of Greece, freſh Garlands crown'd their 
With Hyacinth and twineing Patrſly dreſt, (heads 
Grac't joyful Menelaus Marriage Feaſt 5 : 
When lovely Hel:n great in conquering charms ' © */ 
Reſign'd her willing Beauty to his Arms : 
They danc't around; Joy flow'd from every tongue, 
And the vaſt Palace ſounded with the Song : 

And why fair Bridggroom why ſo ſleepy grown, 

And why to Bed e're ſhady Night comes on ? 
Whpthave youdanct too much?Wine ſeiz'd yonr head! 
Or are you drowſy, that you muſt to Bed ? 

But if you needs muſt ſleep, then ſleep alone, 

But why muſt Helex too your Bride be gone ? 

Why muſt She leave her tender Mother thus ? 


She ſhonlkd ſit up, and play, and dance with us, 
| She 


1ead? 


She 
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She ſhould ſit up till the bright Sun ſhould riſe, 

And Stars recede leſs beanteous than her eyes : 

For, Menelaxs, She for all thy life 

For Morning, Night, and Noon muſt be thy Wife : 
0 happy Bridegroom ! Thee a lucky ſneeze 

To Sparta welcom'd, where the youths of Greece 
Her chiefeſt Pride, did offer humble Love, 

Yet you were choſe to be ally'd to Fove : 

A Beauty, ſuch as never Greece did view, 


YL1M 


... | Now ſleeps between the common Sheets with you : 


0 happy Bridegroom, what thy Bride ſhall bear 
If like her ſelf, it muſt be wondrous fair - 


| Two hundred Spartan Maids, her Equalls We, 
"I That wreſtled, fought, and ran as well as She, 


And e'en out did the Men ; yet none appear 

A ſpotleſs Beauty if compar'd to Her - 

Juſt as the Morning ſhows her lovely face, 

When Winter's gone, and lazy Night withdraws, 
Juſt ſo doth Helen's charming Beauties riſe, 
Tall, fair and fram'd by Nature to ſurprize - 

As Trees a Field, ſwift Steeds a Chariot grace, 

So Sparta is adorn'd by Helen's face : 

In all the Bride doth eaſily excell, 


None Spins with fo much Art, none Weaves ſo well : 
When 
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When She Dianaor Minerva fings, es; 
None tunes ſo ſoft as She the ſpeaking ſtrings ; ; 
That She, whoſe motions Charm, whoſe looks ſurprize, 
And Thouſand Cupids wanton in her Eyes : 
Ah fair, ah lovely, of an envy'd life, 
Ah fair, aud bleſt in being made a Wife ;. 
But we will run thro yonder ſpatious Mead, 
And crop fleſh flowry Crowns to grace thy head ; 
Mindful of Helen ſtill, as tender Lambs 
Not wean'd as yet when hungry mind their Dams - 
We'l firſt low Lotus pluck, and Crowns contpoſe 
And to thy Honor grace the ſhady Bough, - 
From Silver Boxes {weetelt OQyls ſhall flow,  . 
And preſs the Flowers rhat riſe as ſweet below, 
And then inſcribe this line,that all may ſee, 
Pay due Obedience, 1 am Helen's Tree : 
All Joy fair Bride, and happy Bridegroom Jay, 
Let kind Latona give a lovely Boy, 
Let Venus, Goddeſs Venu mutual Love, 
And laſting Riches be beſtow'd by Fove ; 
That ſtill they may de!cend, and grace the Throne 
Fronrnoble Father, to a noble Son : 
Sleepin each othcr Arms, and raiſe deſire, 
Let ardent breathings fan your mutual Fire, 

But 
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But riſe betimes, forget not, we'l return 
When firſt the crowing Cock ſhall wake the Morn, 


When thro his feather'd throat He ſends his voice : 
O Hymen, Hymen at this Feaſt rejoyce: 
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Tdyllium XIX. 
On Love ſtung by a Bee. 


V 7 Hen Wanton Love deſign'd to theive, 
And ſteal the Hony from the Hive, 

An impious Bee his Finger ſtung, 

And thus reveng'd the proffer'd wrong ; 

He blew his Fingers vext with pain, 

He ſtampt, and ſtar'd but all in vain, 

At laſt unable to endure 

To Yerus runs, and begs a cure ; 

Complaining that ſo ſlight a touch 

And little thing ſhould wound ſo much - 

SheſmiPd, and ſaid, Son, Thou art like a Bee, 

Little, yet how great wounds are made by Thee ? 
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Idyllium RX, 


A Shepherd complains of the coyneſs of a City Maid, who 
refus'd hiprofſer d Kiſs. 


To His good Humor'd Friend Mr. Alexander Crook 
of Wadham Colledge. 


[ Unica flouted me, She ſcorn'd my Kiſs 
And when I proffer*d, anſwered with a hiſs ; 
Begon rough Shepherd thou doſt ask invain, 
I faith I am not us'd to Kiſs a Swat, 
The Cty Lips I preſs, and only them, 
Thou ſhould not Kiſs me, no, not in a Dream : 
How odd thy Courtſhip ! and how dull thy jet! 
How languiſhing thy words, and how expreſt ! 
How ſoft and ſweet thy voice ! thy looks how fair ! 
How ſmooth thy Chin ! what Curls adorn thy Hair ! 
Thy Lips are broken out, and black thy hand, 
Thy ſmell is rank, Begor, I ſhall be ſtain'd. 
This faid then thrice ſhe ſpit, and view'd me round 
From head to foot, and mutter'd ſtill, and frownd, 
Still ſcornfully ſhe lookt, and mighty proud 
Of her fair Face, ſhe ſneerd, and lavght alond, 
O My 
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My blood began to boyl, my face was fluſht, 
And, like a Roſe with Dew o'recharg'd, I bluſht : 
She left me ſtreight, but I am vext at this | 
That Nhe'proud Slut ſhould flout, when I would Kiſs :*- 
AmI not Handſome ? tell me ſmiling Swains, 

For 1 was once the Beauty of the Plains, 

Tell me, have I no charms, no pleaſi ing grace, 

Or hath ſome God oth' ſudden chang'd my face ? 

For 1 was handſome once, my Checks were red, 

My Beard like Toy round an Oak was ſpread, 

And buſhy hair like-Parſly crown'd my head : 

My ſnowy forchead two black Eyebrows croſt, 

My Eves as grey as Palla's ſelf could boaſt, 

My Mouth more ſiyeet than Curds, my words did flow 
As ſmooth as Oy], and ſoft as falling Snow: , ' 
My Songsare charming, whilſt my Flocks do feed .. 
I blow my Hougtboy, Pipe, or Oaten recd, 

Ott havel ſeen my Lambs forſake their graſs 

And Iiſtning by with ſilent wonder gaze ; | 

And al. the Country Maids my Face eſteem, 

They kils, and beg me I would ſtay with them : 
Arethele ſmall charms, that ſhe ſhould theſe deſpiſe ? +; 
But I'me a Shepherd Swain, for that ſhe flys, ( 
For that the City Maids refule a Kils, ) 


Well, 
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Well, let them ſcorn, poor fools, they hardly know 
That beauteous Bacchus, fed a Herd below, 

Or that fair Yenus wanton'd with a Swain, 

. :, | And fed his Cattle in the 2hrygian Plain, 

| With ſweet Adonis off the prov'd the Joy 

In Groves, in Groves ſhe mourn'd the lovely Boy - 
Endymion was a Swain, he kept a flock, 

And yet for him the Moon her Skies forſook, 4 
Che ſcorn'd a Sceprer and embrac't a Crook: 

One Cave held both, with him ſhe reapt delight, 
Came down, lay by, and kifst him all the nignt : 

Fen Rhea mourns a Swain, and mighty Jove 

Took Eagle's Wings, and bore a Swarn above : 

gow | A Swain this proud Emnica ſcorns alone, 

Better than Venus, Rhea, or the Ion : 

Venuz, the fault was yours, you taught her pride, 

May, therefore, thine, thy Love be {till deny'd 3 

May you endure an injur'd Lover's pain, p 
Ne're kiſs thy Sweet, ne*'re wanton O're the Plain, © 
But lye aloneall night, and wiſh in vain, 2 
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[dyllium XXTI. 


A diſcourſe of two Fiſhermen upon 4 Dream. 


To Mr. Tho. Dunſtar of Wadham Colledge. 


I'S Poverty, dear Friend, improves our Arts, - 
It teaches Wit, and working thoughts imparts, 


For Cares chace Sleep from his laborious head 
Who ſweats to earn, before he eats his bread : 


If lazy lumbers o're his eyesdo creep, 

Streight 70iſy cares ruſh in, and break his ſleep. 
Trro good old Fiſhers ſlept, their bed was Sedge, 
Their Roof was Straw, their Walls a rotten Hedge, 
And round juſt by lay Baskets, Hooks, and Lines, 
Their Wiers, Sedgy Nets, their Rods, and Skins, 
D.awn up on ſome old Plank a tatter*d Boat, 
Their Pillow Straw, their Rugga ragged Coat} 
Their Caps hung by upon a broken Oar, 

Thele wcre there tackling, and this all their ſtore. 
Not one ſmall Por upon their Shelf was laid, 

All uſeleſs ſeem'd but what concern'd their trade ; 
Thus bleſt they liv'd, and happy 1n content 
With their Companions, Poverty and Want : 


No 
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No 
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No neighbour near, and every rifeing tide 

Their Hovel reacht, and ſhook 'its tottering ſide : 
From midſt of Heaven the oor view'd all below, 
When dreams of Labor wakt the ſkeping two ; 

Each with his T humb wip'd reſt from off his Eyes, 
And ſang, and cheer'd themſelves with theſe replies : 
A. They lye, dear friend, that fay the night decays 
When Summer comes, and 7ove brings longer days ; 
For I have ſcen a thouſand dreams to night 

Long tedious dreams, and yet *tis far from light; 

3. You blame the Summer, but unjuſtly blame, 

The Hours are ſtill forc*t on, their pace the ſame z 
But vexing Cares, that in a buiſy throng 

Diſturb your head, do make night ſeem ſo long - 

A. Can you interpret Dreams, Friend, tell me true, 
I've dreamt fine things, which I would tell to you: 
for that will eaſe me, and divert my Care, 

As we our Fiſh, ſo we our Dreams will ſhare - 

3. Then tell thy friend. A. If you remember well 
We ſuppt too late, and made a ſpareirig meal - 

On yonder ſhelving Rock, methought I Rood, 

And ſtoopt, intent upon the quzer flood ; 

[ſaw theFiſh, my H ook let gently down, 

And ſhook my cheating Bait to draw them on: 
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A great one bit, (for Fiſh is ſtill my Theme, 

As Dogs of bones, ſo1 of fiſhes dream) 

1ſtrook, and hung him faſt, I ſaw the Blood, 

The weight was great, I'me ſure it bent theRod ; | 
Iſtrove to reach him, for my Line was weak, 

And faith, I fear'd my bending Hook would break, 
Doſt prick me, for he prickt, I'le graſp the more, 
And ſo at laſt I drew my prey to ſhore ; 

A oolden Fiſh, 1 ſtood amaz'd, and feard 

'Twas one of Neptune's own beloved herd : 

Or one of Sea green Amphitrite's train, 

A noble Fiſh, the treaſure of the Main : 

I loos'd him gently, and did ſtricktly look 

That no ſmall grain ſtuck round the rugged Hook : 
With Cords I drew him, and devoutly ſwore, 
That I would venture out to Sea no more ; 

But ſtay at home, and make my ſelf a King : 

At this I wakt, do you adjuſt the thing, 

Pray tell me what you think, for I'me afraid 
That I am bound to keep the Oath I made : 

B. Fear not, my friend, you did not ſwear, for why, 
You found no Tiſh, a Viſton's but a lye : 
Ani thzrefore go, and draw the uſual ſtreams, 
Seox real Fiſh, nor ſcurye with golden dreams, 


Idyl- 


A 


WIHIaKs 


'T heocritus. I 


Idyllium A XII. 


A ſcorn'd Shepherd bangs himſelf , the cruel fa is 
kill'd by the Statue of Cupid. 


Jo My. Rily Painter to bis Majeſty. 


N Amorous Shepherd lov'da charming Boy, 

As fair thought could frame, or wiſh enjoy, 
Unlike his Soul, illnatur'd and unkind, 
An Angells body with a Fury's mind : 
How great a God Love was, He ſcorn'd to know, 2 
How ſharp his arrows, and how ſtrong his bow, + 
What rageing wounds he ſcatters here below. w, 


Jn his addreſs and talk fierce, rude, untame, 


He gave no comfort to the Shepherd's flame : 

No cherry Lips, no Roſe his Cheeks did dye, 

No pleaſing Fire did ſparkle in his Eye, 

Where eager thoughts with fainting Yertue troy c 
No ſoft diſcourſe, nor Kiſs to ealc his Love: 

But as a Lion on the Lybian Plain | 

Looks on his Hunters, he beheld the Swain : 

His Lips ſtill pouting, and his Eyes unkind, 

His Forehead too was rough as was his Mind ; 

His Colour gone, and every pleaſing Grace 


Beſet by fury bad forfook his face ; 
Yet 
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Whilſt all ſhall ſmile, and you unpitty'd dye, Yet 
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Yet midſt his paſſion, midſt his frowns he moy'd, Yet 

As theſe were Charms He was the more beloy'd : Wh 

| But when or'ecome he could endureno more, Do. 

þ He came and wept before the hated door : But 
$10 He wept and pin'd, he hung his ſickly head, The. 
{1/0 The threſhold kiſſt, and thus at laſt he faid : Thy 

q. Ah cruel fair, and of a 7:g7efs born ! And 
Ah tony Boy, compoS&'d of frowns and ſcotn : Ner« 

\f Unworthy of love, this Rope receive, wy [har 

'w The laſt; and wellcomſt Preſent I can give: Ther 

Ai Ple never vex thee more, Ple ceaſe to wo, And 
. And whether you condenn'd, freely go, Or el 
" Where certain Cures for Love, as Stories tell, And « 
JW Where diſmal ſhades, and dark Ob{:vi0# dwell : And « 
| Yet did I drink the whole forgerful Streath, The 
by It would not drown my Love, nor quench my flame # [hs + 
"A Thy cruel doors I bid my laſt Adicv,. Ard v 
| hh Know what will come, and you ſhall find it true: = P[his 
| Ko The Day is fair but quickly yields to ſhades, rate I 

bl The Lilly white, but when'tis pluckt it fades : High 
The Violet lovely, but it withers ſoon, | And t 
Youths beauty charming, but tis quickly gone : Then 
Thetime ſhall come when you, proud Boy, ſhall prove Þe ſi; 
The heat of Paſſion, and the rage of Love : The 3B 
Then ſhall thy Soul melt thro thy weeping Eye, Jand { 
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Yet grant one kindneſs, and I ask no more, 

When you ſhall ſee me hanging at the door 

Do not go proudly by, forbear to ſmile, 

But ſtay, ſweer Boy, and gaze, and weepa while ; 

Then take me down, and whilſt ſome tears are ſhed, ) 

Thy own ſoft garment o're my body ſpread, 

And grant oxe Kiſs, one Kiſs when I am dead : . 

Nere fear, for you may ſafely grant_me this, 

[ſhan't revive tho you could Love, and Kiſs : 

Then dig a Grave, there let my Love be laid, 

And when you part, ſay thrice, my friend is dead, 

Or elſe go farther on to pleaſe m y Ghoſt, 

and cry, my beſt, my deareſt friend is loſt : 

And on my Monnment inſcribe this Rhime, 

The witneſs of my Love and of thy C:::2c, 

This Shepherd dy'd for T.cve, ſtay Stranger here. 

And weep, and cry, Hel: d a cru fair : 

This ſaid, he ro!?d a Stone, a mighty Stone, 

fate Icnt a hand behind, and puſht it on : 

High by the Wall, o this he panting roſc, 

And ty'd, and fitted well the fatal nooſe : 

Then from the place on which before he ſtoog 

He ſlipt, and hung the Door's unhappy load : 

The Boy came forth, and with a ſcornful Meinc 

And ſmileing look bcheld the = gick Scene ; _ 
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Hang there ſaid He, but O how I deSFiſe 
So baſe, ſo mean a Trophy of my Eyes | 

The proudeſt Kings ſtould fall by my diſdain, 
Too noble to be loft upon a Swain : | 
This ſaid, he turn'd, and as he turn'd his head 

His Garments were poluted by the Dead , 

Thence to the Plays and to the Barhs did moye, 

The Bath was ſacred to the God of Love 

For there he ſtood-in.comely Majeſty 

Smiles on his Cheeks, and ſoftneſs jn his Eye, 

That part of th' Marble wrought into his Breaſt 

By Power divine was ſofter than the reſt, 

10 ſhow how Pity did exattly ſuit 

With Love, and was his dariing Atribute : 

The God leapt forth, and daſht the Boy, the Wound 
Let out his Soul,and as it fled He groan'd. 

Hail Lovers, hail, ſee here the ſc:rnful dyes, 

A juſt.,and acceptable Sacrifice, 

Be kind, and Love for mutual-Love retarn, 

For ſeethe God takes vengeance on my ſcorn. 
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Idyllinm XXTHT. 


Hercules 5n hi: Cradle kills two Serpents which funo 
ſent to deſtroy him &<c. 


To Mr. William Latton of Wadham Colledge. 


Lcides ten months old, a vigorous Child, 

Alcmena fed, and laid him on a Shield, 
(The Shield fiom Prerilus Amphitryo won 
A great auſpicious Cradle for his Son ; ) 
With younger Jphic/z« of human race, 
No part of him was drawn from 7ove's embrace : 
On either head her tender hands ſhe Jaid, 
And with a Mother's fondneſs thus ſhe ſaid ; 
Sleep, ſleep, dear Children, ſleep, be free from pain, 
Reſt well to might, to morrow wakg again: 
This ſaid ſhe ſtopt, and rockt the ſounding Shield, 
hbiclus wept, and young Alcides ſmif'd: 
Sleep ſeiz'd on both : Now Mid-night's ſhade came ol 
The flying Bear in haſt was tumbling down, 
And broad Oron's Shoulder did appear 
With's Sword, as ſtill purſueing of the Bear ; 
When wily 710 full of envious hate 


Drove on two dreadful Serpents to the Gate, 
P 2 She 
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She forc't the Doors, and ſhew'd the Open way 
Del'gning young Alcides for their prey : 
Their Scaly trains roll'd o're the trembling floor, 
Their fiery Eyes ſhot ſulphurous flames before, 
And from their Jaws dropt clods of Putrid gore : 
When near they rolPd,and did the Jyfants touch, 
E'en Sleep it {elf ſtreight fled at their approach, 
The Children wak't, and, by Fove's order, light 
Shot thco the gloomy darkneis of the Night : 
Iphiclus cry'd as ſoon as he beheld 
The Snakes twiſt round, and gapeing o're the Shield, 
He kickt the Cloaths, and toſt, for flight prepar'd, 
AS 1i he meant to ſhun the Fate he fear'd : 
But young Alcide; ſtretcht his Infant hands, 
And graſpt the rolling Snakes with fatal bands, 
He fciz'd their ſwelling throats, where ſtor'd by Fate 
Their Poyſon lies, which cen the Gods do hate : 
In that Death dips her darts, then takes her rounds, 
And on frail Mortals ſcatters ccrtain wounds : 
Each twiſted round the Babe a dreadful fo'd, 

3ut {till he graſpr, and took the firmer hold, 
The Babe, not wean'd as yet, in Mind a Man, 

He {ſhow'd his Race as foon as ke began : 

In, Nurics Arms he re're was card to cory, 

Mo tcai Cc 1ledropt from his unwilling Eye - 
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At laſt tir'd out they both extended "Y 
The Infants ſpoy], his firſt auſpicious prey : 
Alcmena's Ears firſt heard the tender crys, 


| She ſtarted firſt, and ſaid Amphyrrio, rile ; 


Riſe, riſe, thy aida ſudden danger calls, 

Do'it hear how loud the younger Infant bawls ? 

Do'lt ſee theſe Walls ſhine with unuſual light, 

for yet the Morning hath not chac't the Night 3 

There's ſome ſtrange thing, there is, Riſc, riſe my Dea 

from Danger free thy Babes, thy Wife from Fear: 

the ſpake, 4mphitryo roſe, ſuch haſt he ſhow'd 

isnimble Lightning from a breaking Cloud, 

He ſnatcht his Sword, which o're his valiant head 

Hung allways faſtned to the Cedar bed, 

A ſtrong Belt held it, tough, and neatly made, 

He graſpt the Sheath, and drew the lameing Blade; 

When ſtreight the light withdrew its wond7ors ravs, 

In darkneſs left him; and in wild amaze : 

Still ſtartled more, Lights Slaves,Slaves Lights,he Cryes 
Lizhts Slaves, deep ſleep fat heavy on their Eyes : 

Lights Maids, They heard, and quick as the command 

A flamcing Torch now ſhone in every hand, 

They all ruſh in; with troubled nalt they come, 

And buiſy throngs ſtreight till the crouded Room :; 


But 
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But when they ſaw two Snakes twiſt round the Child 
They ſhreikt, and wept ; the young Alcides ſmil'd : 
Held out the Snakes,pleas'd with the guilded fight, 
Laught at his own ſucceſs, and their affright ; 
Diſdain'd thoſe Foes that with ſach eaſe He ſlew, 
And at his Fathers feet the Monſters threw : 

Half dead Iphiclzs on her tender breft 

Alcmena clapt, and lutPd him into reſt : 

The other Babe on Skins of ſ/anughter'd fheep 
Amphitryo laid, and then return'd to fleep ; 

When thrice the Cock had Crow'd to wake the Sun, 
Alcmena ſtarting from her Bed of Down 

T:reſias calPd, from whom Trath always fell, 
Scarce Phebus knew the mind of Fate ſo well : 

She told the tale, and ſaid, thrice reverend Seer 
Explain the meaning, I'me prepar'd to hear : 

Nor yet to pleaſure me conceal the doom, 

Or bad or good, what Fate hath wove muſt come: 
Thus ſpake the Queer, and thrice his reverend Head 
Tireſ.as ſhook, and thus at laſt he ſaid - 

Hail mighty Queen, the pride of Perſen's blood, 
Happy, and Mother of a future God : 

The time ſhall come as years bring round the days, 
When Grecian Maids ſhall ling 4Hlcmena's praiſe, 
And as they weave, or whirl their Spindle round 
From every tongue Alcmena's name ſhall ſound ; The 


The 
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The Grecians goddeſs thou ſhalt grace a ſhrine, 

So great thy Son ſhall be, and fo divine / 

A generous Hero he ſhall mount on high, 

The nobleſt burthen of the bending Sky : 

To Him all Monſters, and all Men muſt yield, 

The Tyrexe's Scourge, and the Oppreſſed's Shield : 
Twelve labors paſs'd he ſhall the Skies enjoy, 

When Oers's flames have purg'd the baſe alloy : 

Be call'd their Sqn in Law, appeaſe their Hate 

Who rais'd theſe Snakes, and ſent them to his Fate. 
Then Woolves ſhall ſee young Fawns approach their 
And let them part unhurt, and ſafe again, (Den, 
So great a Scourge he ſhall to Monſters prove, 


| And ſhed ſuch Influence from his Seat aboye : 


But Queen obſerve, and let a Pile be made, 

Green Oaks, and Aſh, and Birch in order laid : 

Then cut theſe Snakes,obferve the time they came 

To eat the Babe, and burn them o're the flame : 

At morning peep ſoon quench the blazeing wood, 

And ſcatter all the Aſhes o're the flood, 

And thence return, but with a ſteddy pace, 

Nor Jook behind on the po/ated place : 

Then let pure Brimſtone purge the Rooms, and bring 


Clear Fountain water from the ſweeteſt Spring ; 
This 
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This mixt with Salt, with blooming Olives crown'd, 


Spread o're the Floor, and purge polluted gronnd : 

Then kill a Bore to Fove, that free from harms 

The Child may live, and Victory crown his Atms. 
This ſaid, he bow'd, and with a ſtaggering gate 

For years oppreſs't him, reacht his Ivory Stat. 

And now the Boy, his Mother's pride, was grown 

Like riſeing Oaks, and tlionght Amphitryo's Son - 

In Letter's Linus did his Mind enlarge,  - 

A generous Hcro, watchſul of his charge : 

Eumolpus tun'd his manly. voice to ling, 

And taught his hand to ſtrike the tuneful ſtring : 

Eurytus famous for his vaſt Eſtate 

To draw the Bow, and ſhoot as ſure as Fate : 

ToLeap, to Wreltle and to throw the Dart 

He learn't from fierce Autolycus's Art, 

Sweet Herme's Son, who when he fought his Foc 

None dar'd, tho'diſtant, to behold his Brow : 

Such frighttul] fierceneſs did in's looks appear 

And ſhot thro the amaz'd Spectators fear : 

To drive the Chariot, and with ſteddy skill 

To turn, and yet not break the bending Wheel 

Amphitryo kindly did inſtruCt his Son ; 

Great in that Art, for he himſelfhad won 
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Vaſt pretious prizes on the Arg:ve Plains, 


And {till the Chariot, which he drove, remains, .: 


For nought but cating Time could break his Reins ; 

To weild his Sword, and to aſlault his Foe, 

To ule his Shield, and ſhun the comeing blow, 

To order Battles, and to raiſe their force, 

Cloſe Ambuſh lay, and lead the furious Horſe, * 

Stout Caſtor taught, when he from Argos fled, 

Baſcly deſerted by the force he led, 

When Tydeus Arms the fatal Conqueſt won, 

And forc't the weak Adraſtus from his Throne : 

Few of the Heroes equall'd him in Fight 

Fre trembling Age had put ſtrong Youth to flight: 
Thus grew the Boy his Mother*s carc and pride, 

His bed was rais'd by his great Father's ſide, 

Spread with a Liows Skin, whoſe Jaws aftright 

The weaker Youths, but were this Boys delight : 

When young he often would unſhcath their Paws, 

And uſe his tender Hands to break their Jaws ; 

And when one Tooth was broke, with ſmiles would 

And caſt his 7rophzes at his Mother's feet - (mect, 

His food was roaſted fleſh, his loaf was great, 

As Iarge as e*en a labouring Swain could eat : 
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A ſpareing Meal, and unprepar'd at night, 

His Cloaths were made for covering, not delight :; 
Thushardly bred the mighty Hero grew, 

Well fitted for the wonders He muſt do, 
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Idyllium XXIV. 


A Dialogue between Daphnis and a Shepherdeſs. 


To Thomas Powel of Wadh. Col. Eſquire, 


D, P Aris a Herdsman Helen ſtole, tis ſaid, 

And ſhe that kzſt me is as faira Maid : 
S. . Pride not thy ſe}f, what empty thing's a Kiſs / 
D. Andyet that empty thing is full of Bliſs ; 
S, I waſh my mouth, and thus thy Kiſs diſdain ; 
D. Doſt waſh my Dear ? then come, let's Kiſs again : 
S. Swain thou ſhouldſt kiſs thy Heifer, not a Maid - 
D. Don't ſcorn,thy youth, like dreams,will quickly fade, 
S. The Grape, when dry, grows Railin, and is priz'd - 
Nor is the Roſe, tho wither*d, ſoon deſpis'd : 
D. Come to theſe Shades, I've tales ne're told before * 
S. Once your ſweet tongue deceiv'd,['le truſt no more- 
D. Go with me to thoſe Elms, and here my Flute, 
S. Go pleaſe thy ſelf, I hate ſo harſh anote : 
D. Let fear of Yenw anger ſeize thy mind, 
S. A fig for Yenus, if Diana's kind; 
D. Ah ſpcak not thus leſt ſhe ſhould fix her Chain, 


The nooſe is {krong,and you may ffrive invain. 
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S. Ay, let her do't, Ilive Dzand's care, 
And ſhe jhall quickly free me from her Snare, 


Hands off Rude Swain, I vow [le ſcratch,forbear, , 
D.You muſt not ſcape,no Maid e're ſcap't Loves ſtroke, 
S. I'le ſcape, by Pan, but thou ſhallt bear his Yoke ; 


. To meaner Swains I fear you will be kind, 


And Iamone that woo, and would obtain : 
What ſhall I do ? Marriage is full of pain, 


Ant Sy hol bat, 


. No fear, o'rc that thy own Diana reigns, 
And gives a ſpecdy caſe to Mother's pains : 


'S. Yet I'me affraid, ſhould many Births prevail 
My Beauty fades, and then your Love may fail: 
D. Yet ſhould you bear fine Boys, a Happy Wife, 


How would you look into a futureLife ! 
S, But come, what Joynture, Swain, fl ſhould 


D. My Flocks, my Herds, my Woods, and all my Field: 
S. Swear then,l[cſt when enjoy'd you falſe ſhould prove, 


D. Never by Paz, if you'l conſent to Love: 


S. Willyou a Bed, a Houſe, and Meat provide : 


D. All this ſhall be the Dowry of my Bride ? 


Many have wog'd,none yet e're pleas'd my Mind: 


. Not griefand pain, but Joy attends the Bed ; 
Surel have heard that Wives their Husbands dread: 
- No,no, they rule, for what ſhould Weomen fear ? 
Child-birth is hard, and Pme afraid to bear - 


mm... 


yeild : 


I 
Look, 
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Look, all theſe Flocks are mine, Ple ſtill be true, 
And promiſe you no more than I can do : 

S, What ſhall Iſay when my old Friends ſhall blame ? 
-oke, D. They'l like the Marriage when they hear my name: 
S. Then tell thy name, for names do often pleaſe, 

D: Daphns, my Father's joy, and Mother's eaſe; 

ind: | His name is Lycidas the noble Swain, 

Her's Neme, once the Beauty of the Plain - 

S. Thy race is noble, but yet mine's as good,' 

D. But no ways better, for in yonder Wood 

cad: | Henalcas lives, the Fountain of thy Blood. 

r? | S. Show me thy Grove,and where thy Sheep-Coat lies: 
D. Theſe are my Trees, look how my Cypreſs riſe 

S. Feed Goats, whilſt I attend the Herdman's Love, 
D. Feed Bulls, I go to ſhow the Maid my Grove : 

S. RudeSwain,what means your hand upon my breaſt? 
D. The Cluſter's ripe, and ſueing to be preſlt : 

Thoſe I muſt pluck ; oh ! with what Heat they move ? 
And how they riſe at every touch of Love ! 

51d $S. I quake, pull out your hand, rude Swain, forbear ; 
D. Cheer up, no harm, how timerous is my Dear / 

S. *Tis Dirty, ah ! look there, twill ſtain my Gown, 
And tell my jealous friends what I have done: 

D. Vle ſpread my Jerkin, *tis a ſcurvy place 


| But ! me content to pay for the embrace : 
Ok, S. For. 
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S. Forbear, we ſhall be caught, Lhear a noiſe, 

D. Tis nought but Trees that murmur at our joys ; 
S. You tear my Coat, ah me, I am undone, 

D, Flebuy a larger, and a better Gown : 

S. You promiſe all things now,: but, when enjoy'd, 
What willt thon give ? Love's gone when Luſt is cloy'd' 
You will deceive, you enare all deceit, 

And we ſo willing to believe the cheat : 

D. O, could I give my Soul, what Oaths can do 

I je bind ; I muſt, I cannot but be true: 

S. 1 yeild, forgive Diana, O forgive, 

Tliv'd thy Votary, butno more can live : 

D. Pleas'd, Raviſht, O, Ile kill in yonder Grove 

A Steer to Yenw ; and a Bull to Love: 

S. Pme Woman grown that was a Maid before, 

D, Ateeming Woman, and a Maid no more : 

Thos murmuring they did their ſoft Heats improve, 
And went, and knew the Myſtery of Love - | 
She roſe, and ſmiPd, and ban:/ht Modeſty 
Regain'd her Seat, and ſate upon her Eye : 

Yet ſecret Pleaſure thro her looks appear'd ; 
And joyful D.phzis went, and fed his Herd. 
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Idyllum XXV. 


A ſhort account of the Death of Pentheus: the Thebari 
| King, whom hs Mother and Aunts torein Pieces for 
y'd diſturbing the Solemnities of BacChus. 


Fo Mr, Dring of Wadh. Col: 


NO, the fierce Autonoe, and the fair 

Agau three Thyrji to the Hills did bear, 
In number Three ; they pluckt wild Oaks and Bays, 
And in plain Fields did twelve green Altars raiſe ; 
With Ivy ſhaded, and adorn'd with Vine, 
Fair Semele had 'Three, and Bacchus Nine, 
Bacchus the Weomen's God, and Mens delight, 
Ve, | Theſe take at Day, and thoſe receive at Night : 
From Baskets then thoſe ſacred gifts they made 
They gladly took, and on the Altar laid, 
Myſterious gifts, to pleaſe the wondrous God, 
And Honor him the way that he had ſhow'd: 
Young Penthexs lay in ſhady Hills conceaPd, 
And from tke Rock the wordroxs rites beheld, 
Antonoe ſpy'd him firſt,and cry'd aloud, 
See their the great Contemner of the God : 


nd 
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And out ſhe ran, and as ſhe went o'rethrew 

The ſacred rites, which no profane mult view : 
She firſt grew mad, then all the reſt were fir'd, 
Their Fury role as High as Rage inſpir'd : 
Young Pentheus fled when he their madneſs view'd, 
They tuckt their Coats and eagerly purſu'd : 

He cry*d, what mean the Weomen ? Ob forbear | 
Wretch you ſhall feel, they anſwerd, &re you hear : 
His Mother ſeiz'd, and ſnatcht his Head away, 
And roar'd, as a fierce Tigreſs o're her prey, 

Tno ſtampt on his Breaſt, his Arm ſhe tore, 

And fierce Autonoe reekt with royal gore : 
Others ſeiz'd other Limbs, each ſnatcht a part, 
And every hand reacht forward to his heart : 
This done they ſhouted, and ran madly down, 
And bore the bloody Trophies to the Town : 
Deſery'd : Let none his Mighty Power offend, 
Leſt greater miſchiefs, and vaſt pains attend, 
Let me be good, Let me the juſt approve, 

For this is pleaſing, and the careof ove : 

For P:oxs Fathers on their Sons derive 

Sure bleſſings, which the Impions cannot give ; 
They live themſelves ſtill vext with ſharp remorle, 
And leave along Hereditary Curſe : 


Hail 


T heocritus. 129 
Hail Bacchus Hail, whom ſnatcht from Deſtiny 
Great Fove ſecur'd, and foſter'd in his Thigh - 
Hail Semele, and all his Siſters hail, 

Whoſe fame reſounds thro every Grecian vale : 
Their Act was juſt that did reward the Sin, 
They ſhowd the /orary, and put off the Kr : 
Take heed Profane, by this Example fhowd, 
For what the Gods inſpire mult needs be good, 


R Idyl- 
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[dyllium XXVI. ... 


An advice to a Friend to be conſtant in his Love. © 
4 


_ To Charles Viner of Wadham Colledge, 'Eſquire. 


VV Ine, Friend, and Trath, the Proverb ſays, agree, 
And now I'me heated take this Truth from me; 

The Secrets that lay deep, and hid before 

Now rais'd by Wineſwim up, and bubble o're ; 

Then take this riſeing Truth 1 ca'nt controul, 

T hou doſt not Love Me, Youth, with all thy Soul ; 

1 know it, for this half of LifeI boaſt 

I have from you, the other hall is loſt : 

When ere you ſmile I rival Gods above, 

Grown perfect, and exalted by thy Love; 

But when you frown,and when diſlike you ſhow, 

I ſink to Hell, more curlſt than all below 3 

. Yet how can this with common ſenſe agree 

'To torture one that loves, and dyes for Thee ? 

But Yoxth, could my Advice thy thoughts engage, 

Mine who have learn'd Experience by my Age, 

The Counſell's good, and when a numerous ſtore 


Of Bleſſings Crown T hee, Thou wilt praiſe me more A 
a 
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On one Tree build one Neſt, and build it ſtrong, 
Where no fierce Snake can creep, and ſeize thy young: 
Now here you ſtand,and ſuddenlyare gone, 

You leap from Bough to Bough, and fix on none. 
If any views thy Beauty, and Commends, 

You ſtreight enroll him midit your antient friends, 
Whilſt all-your'old Acquaintancelaid aſide, 

Dear youth this ſmells of Vanity and Pride : 

Love One, your Equal, love whilſt Life remains, 
This pleaſes all, ahd Commendation gains, 

By this your Paſfion will but light appear 

Which conquers all, and all are forc't to bear ; 
Love ſeizes all ; and doth all Minds controul, 

It melts the ſtubborn temper of my Soul ; 

But O 1 muſt embrace,Dear, grant one Kiſs, 

And thus reward, and practiſe my Advice. 


R 2 Idyl- 
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Idyllium XXVI.. 


The Bore that kilPd Adonis # brought before Venus. 


To William Kenrick of Wadham Colledge, Eſquire, 


Hen Venus ſaw Adonis dead, 
His Checks all pale, and beauty fled, 

His Hair grown tif with clotted gore, 
And now to bebelov'd no more, 
She bad her Cypids trace the Grove, 
. And bring the Bore that kill'd her Love : 
They,quick as the Command,ran o're 
The Wood, and found the hated Bore, 


j 


They ſeiz'd,and bound, ſtrong Cords they twin'd, 


Some drew before, ſome drove behind, 
One twirld his Tailto make him go, 
Another laſht him with his Bow : 

The fearful Beaſt went trembling on, 
As conſcious of the deed he done, 

His hanging looks his guilt betray'd 
Of YVenw Fury much affraid : 


When 
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Whencome,Her rage theſe words expreſt : 
Thou vileſt Monſter of a Beaſt, 
Were theſe the cruel Tusks did tear ? 
Waſt Thou the ruine of my Dear ? 
The Bore, reply*d, By thee, thy Love, 
By All that's kind, and apt to move, 
By what I ſuffer, by theſe chains, 
And theſe that drive me to my pains, 
I ne're had adeſign to kill 
Thy Fair, it was againſt my Will: 
But when I ſaw his naked Thigh 
AS white as poliſht Ivory, 
How did my Flame and Fury riſe! 
How was I fir'dat the ſurprize ! 
At laſt unable to reſiſt 
Ah me ! too furiouſly I kiſst, 
And this the Boys deſtruction brought, 
And Love betray'd me to a fault : 
Theſe Twsks deſtroy, and puniſh theſe 
The curſt diſturbers of thy eaſe, 
For why ſhould I have leave to prove 
Theſe Tus that have no uſe.in Love : 
Or if the crime demands no leſs 
Theſe Lips Ioffer to appeaſe: 

Thei? 
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Theſe words ſo movejngly expreſt 
Calm'dall the Fury of her Breaſt, 
She ſoon forgave, releaſt her Foe, jr re i 
And bad her Cxpids let him go, Te 
But he ne're ſought Woods again, 

But ſtaid attending on her train z 

And to the Funeral Pike he came, 

And burnt his Tusks in the devouring flame. 
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[dyllium XXVIIL . 


He preſents a Diſtaff to Theeugnis his Friend 
Nicias his Wife. | 


To Mr. Charles Whiteing of Wadham Colledge. 


Iſtaff; thou greateſt gift on Man beſtow'd 
By fair 24nerva as the Chicfeſt good, 
Whom wiſe and thrifty Weomen ſtill retain, 

And raiſe their Husband's fortune by their pain, 
Retire with me to Alex's beauteous Town, 
Where ſlately ſhrines grace Yen and her Son, 
For thither, D/#af;, 1 am nowdeſjgn'd, | 
And beg of mighty Fove a proſperous wind, 6 
To be enjoy*d by, and enjoy my Friend : 
Nicias, in whom the ſweet tongw'd Graces reft, 
Learning it ſelf is ſeated in his Breaſt, 

There thou of poliſht Tvory fram'd ſhalt prove, 
A grateful preſent to his deareſt Love ; 

From thee ſhall all her Husband's Veſts be ſpun, 
From thee She'l often draw a flowry Gown ; 
For Lambs do looſe their Fleeces twicea year 
To fill her Baskets, and be wrought by her : 
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So painful is Theeugn#, what the wiſe 

And thrifty Matrons value, She will prize : 
Nor wouldI ſend thee to an idle place 


Thou produdt of our Country, and our grace ;\ He 
For thou wert made where Walls ſtout Archias fram'ds ; 
The Pride of S:cily, for valour ftan'd: _ p 
Now thou ſhalt viſit him whoſe wondrous skill 


Can fave the Men that Fate deſi 3gns to kill, | 

Whoſe Herbs can ſoon reſtore a life when loſt, 

And by his Art bring back the flying Ghoſt : 

That fair Theengnis may by all be known 

To have the neateſt Diſtaff in the Town; 

And ſtill of me her friend kind thoughts infuſe, 
Of me the chiefeſt Darling of the Muſe : 

There ſome ſhall ſee thee, and theſe words repeat, Plc 
The preſent”s ſmall, but yet the kindneſs great, Th 
The Giver's Love doth little Gifts commend, Fo 
And every thing is valued ſrom a Friend, w 
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Idyllium XXIX. 


Hercules going to Augias meets a Herdsman, of whom he 
aks the uſual queſtions which a Stranger makes, and re- 
ceives ſatisfation: and is afterward brought to the King 
and his Son Phyleus, who were then in the Fields, By 
thoſe he is invited to the Town, and in the way tells 
Phyleus how he had kill'd the Nemean Lion, 


To Mr. Thomas Piggot of Wadham Colledge. 


Tmperfett in the Greek, 


N D then the Herd5man,from his labouring hand 

He threw his work, thus anſwer'd his demand : 
Ple gladly tell what e're thy mind defires, 
This F##ice craves, and Mercnry requires ; 
For he of all the Gods reſents it moſt, 
When we deny a Stranger what is juſt : 
Look, Stranger, all the numerous Herds around 
With which the Vales are fill'd,and Hills are crown'd, 
King Augias owns; ore thouſand Plains they ſpread, 
In different Meads, and various Paſtures fed, 
Some on the flowry Banks of E1s ſtray, 


And ſome where ſmooth Alphens cats his way ; 
G SOWC 
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Some midſt the Vines in fair Boupra:ſium go, 

Some here, the Vallies tremble when they Low : 
For each of theſe the King fair Stalls hathrear'd, 
Tho numerous,large, and equal to the Herd : 

And here freſh Graſs {till cloaths the fruitſul Plain, 
The Blades, as ſoon as cropt, ariſe again, 

For Springs cut thro the Plain, and feed the Graſs, 
All fit to fatten Oxen, and increaſe : 

Look, on thy right hand far beyond the Flood 

The Stall appeats between the ſhady Wood, 

Next where wild Olives, and high Planes do grow, > 
Lpollo's ſhrine, to whom the Herdsmen bow; 

And own the greateſt Deity below. | ; 
Next are the Farmer's Stalls, whoſe Labors bring 
Whole Streams of gain, and much inrich the King, 
For thrice they Plow, thrice ſow the teeming ſoil, 
Which ſtill invites, and ſtill rewards their toil : 
Many large Vineyards plant, his Vines they dreſs. 
And ſweaty Autum treads the flowing Prels : 

For all theſe Gardens, Feilds, and Plains around 
Till yonder watry Hills the compaſs bound, 

King Augias owns, and here all day we bear 

The Heat and Cold, and urge the weighty ſhare - 


But 
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a es, 


Le 


But Sir, (for I no common Aaid may prove) 
What Buiſneſs led you to this happy Grove, 
Would you the King, or any $ ervant See, | 
[ can direct you, you ſhall learn from Me : 
For ſure you ſeem, if well I make your face, 
Great in your ſelf, and noble in your race z 
How brave you look ! :and what a Port you bear ! 
So look the Sons of Gods when they appear : 
This ſaid he bow'd, and Fove's ſtout Son reply'd, 
Swain, Generous, free from Savageneſs or Pride, 

I ſeek the Kings whom all theſe Realms obey, 
Buiſneſs with him firſt drew my Feet this way, 

If midſt his Subjets now he keeps the Town, 
Divideing Juſttce from-his equal Throne, 

Give me a Swain to guide, a Maſter Swain, 

Who when l ask can anſwer me again, 

For Man is made to be a help to Man : 

Thus ſpake Alcides, Thus the Swain reply'd, 

Sir,all the way ſome Gad your feet muſt guide, 

So luckily things happen, ſo conſpire | 
To pleaſe your Mind, and anſwer your defire: 
Laſt night King Aug: as and his valiant Son 

Young Phylews left the hurry of the Town, 

They came to ſpend ſome days midſt peaceful Swains, 


And view their wondrous riches on the Plains, ; 
6 2 This 
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This Pains ſome Princes take, they leave their eaſe, 


For when they watch themſelves their Stores encreaſe: 


When with Heaven's Providence they joyn their own, 

A double guard ſecures their ſafer Throne, 

But come, let's go, and both the Pr5xce attend, 

In yonder Stall, He'l love ſo great a Friend : 
Thisfaid he haſtned to condutt his gueſt, 

His wonder ſtill at every ſtepencreaſt ; 

His Lions Skin, vaſt Club, his Mein and Face 

Still hightned, ſtill he wonder'd what he was ; 

Oft he would ask, but yet as oft repreſt 

The riſeing Query in his troubled Breaſt, 

Leſt it ſhould ſeem too rude, and ill deſign'd, 

For, O, tis hard to know another's Mind ! 

Whilſt yet far off the fairhful Maſtiffs knew 

The noiſe and ſmell of both, and out they flew : 

From every part they at the Hero run 

With open mouths, reſoly'd to tear him down : 

But round the Swain they wageg'd their tails,and play 4; 

And in hoarſe murmurs ſavage joy betray'd : 

He ſtoopt to take up ſtones, they ſtopt their noiſe, 

He ſpoke, they fear'd the thunder of his voice : 

All ſilent fled, but yet the Swain was glad 

To ſee his Maſtifts care, and thus he ſaid - 

Vhat uſeful Creatures are theſe Dogs to Man / 
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How full of care! how uſeful to a Swain ! 

Had they but reaſon to know whom to tear, 

And whom to love, what Creature could compare ! 
But nov they*r Bruitiſh, then he cry'd, begone ; 
Each took his Stall, and lay in quiet down : 

Now down the Weſt with a deſcendinz ray 
Bright Phebuz drove, and bore declineing day : 
Now ſhades drew on, and full of Milk and food ; 
The Sheep came home,and lay and chewd the Cud : 
Next theſe the Cows and Oxen fil'd the Plain, 

As thick as Clouds when Fove deſcends in rain : 

When watry Southwinds bring their Treaſures forth, 

Or when They'c hudled by the ſtormy Worth : 

No man can count them, for ſo faſt they riſe, 

And follow one another thro the Skies, 

Still new and new the driveing tempeſt brings, 

And bears vaſt burthens on his weary Wings : 

Theſe Herds a Herdsman drove, the fields, and road 

Were fil'd, the Vallies ſounded when they low'd : 

The Stalls were crouded, and could ſcarce contain, 

And Sheep lay round, and bleated o're the Plain ; 

Tho thouſand Slayes ſtood round of every kind, 

None wanted work, all had their Tasks aſlign'd : 

One ſhackled ſtarting Cows, and whillt they ſtood 

He milk'd, and ſtreight the largeſt Pail o'reflow'd : 
One 
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One let the Calves to ſuck, they ſoon were fill'd 
With ſweeteſt Milk, ſuch ſtores the Cows did yield : 
Some bore the Pails, and ſome did run the Cheeſe 
Hot from the Cow, ſome rais'd the Wring to ſqueez®: 
And ſome the Bulls apart from Heifers drove, 
They turn'd and bellow'd, eager on their Loye : 
The King himſelf went round to every Herd, 
To lee what Calves his Servants Care had rear'd : 
And whilſt thro his vaſt Stores he trac'd the Plain, 
His So7 and great Alcides made his train ; 

Here tho our Hero's Soul great Shows deſpis'd, 
Was conſtant, fixt, too brave to be ſurpriz'd, 
Yet now at laſt his wonder roſe to view, 
Such numero Herds; and ſcarce could think 'twas true» 
That One ſuch ſtores ſhould have, that could -ſuffice 
Ten Kings, and fill capacrous Avarice : 
But this was a peculiar favour ſhown, 
A Bleſſing ſent by Phebus on his Son, 
Vis Cattle ſtill muſt thrive, his Herds be blelt,* 
And Heaven fecur'd what e're the King polleſt - 
His Cows ne're caſt their Calves, and nodilcaſe, 
The Herdsman's plague,was ere allow'd to ſeize: 
From year to year the numerous Herd encreaſt 
New Calves were rear'd, and ſtill the laſt were belt ; 
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Three hundred Bulls, turn'd Horns grace every head, 
1 heir legs were white, with theſe two hundred red, 
Allleapt the Cows, begot a numerous race, 

And ſoon ſupply'd frail Nature's chance-decays, 
Apart from theſe twelve mighty Bulls did run, 

As white as Snow, and ſacred to the Swn; 

Each with his ſhape might tempt the Tyra Queen, 
They fed, were pleas'd, and wanton'd o're the Green - 
And when fierce Lions from the Woods appear'd 
They turn'd to fight, and ſtill ſecur'd the Herd, 
They bellow'd low'd, they tore the trembling groung, 
And with bent foreheads aim'd a double wound : 
MidIſt theſe one Bull did far excel the reſt, 

Call'd Phaeton, a ſtout and mighty Beaſt 

This name the Herdsman gave deduc't from light, 
For his quick Courage, and his ſtrength in fight ; 

He all excell'd, was ſtately, valiant, fair, 

&s much as Phaeton the meanelt Star : 

The L:o#'s Skin, that o're the Hero ſpread 

As ſoon as firſt he ſaw, he bent his head, 

And ran'to puſh, he quickly ſhun'd the wound, 

His left Horn graſp't, and pull'd him to the ground, 
Invain he ſtrove, invain he ſpurn'd the Sand, 

With doubled ſtrength the Hero fixt his hand, 


Then 
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Then urg'd his breaſt, and forc't the Bulto rear 
On high, and held him Beating in the Air: 
The K32g, his valiant Sor, and all the Plain 


Admir?d his ſtrength, and thought him more than Man :; 


The Prince and Hero now dark ſhades grew on, 
The Meadows left, and haſtned to the Town : 
They took a path which from the diſtant Stall 
Thro Vine-yards led, and thro a pleaſing vale, 
Twas little beaten, thro a ſhady Grove 
A ſoft and cool retreat for happy Love, 

No heavy Clowns came there whoſe weighty tread 
Might ſpoyl the verdure of the graſly bed : 

And as they walkt with a Majeſtick look 

Young Phylex: turn'd his head, and thus he ſpoke :' 
Sir, if Igueſs aright, your ſounding Fame 

Hath reacht my Ears, tho 't has not told your name, 
For one an Argzve, valiant, ſtout and young 

From Aelz came, and pleas'd the liſtning throng» 
He ſaid, whilſt he was there, and vow'd *twas true, 
A valiant Greek a furious Lion ſlew, . 
Strong, cruel, bloody, that deſtroy'd the Swains, 
The fierce Nemean Terror of the Plains ; 

But whether Argos his great Birth could boaſt 

Or Sparta gave, my Memory hath loſt ; 
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Bur yet he faid; tho 1 forger the place, 


Fo: that I mind, ke was of Perſens race ; 


You, Sr, I hope are he, the mian thar fought; 
This Skin proclaims as much, atidclears my dbubt 
But pray inform me, *twill afford delight = 
And pleaſe me much if I conjefture right, 
Tell me if you are he, the brave; the bold, 
Of whom the Argive's wondrous tale was told ; 
Tell how the Lion fell, what ſttokes he ſtood, 
And how he carhe to the Nemear: Wood, 
For did you ſeek it, you would ſeek invain 
For ſuch a Monſter on the Grecian: Plain, | 
She breeds no ſach, the Bear, the Woolf, and Bore, 
Unlucky Beaſts, ſhe breeds, and breeds no more ; 
Hence ſome admire, and ſome the tale accuſe. 
As if contrived to pleaſe, and to amule : 

This ſaid he bow'd, and itept aſide to ſhow 
The Path was large, and wide enough for two : 
He beg'd the Hero to advance more near, 
That they might ſpcak with greater eaſe,and hicar. 
He ſoon came forward, and whillt fide by {:dc 
They walkt, he to his queſtion thus reply,'d 

Brave Auz:i45 Son, what e're the Prizr clot! (216 
Is right, and his conjeCture duly weigh'a, 
Yet Ple inform you how the Mouſter fell. 
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And whence it came, for very few can tell ; 
But moſt imagine *twas-deſign'dly ſent 

To prove the bale Pheroneans PRO, 
The ons Piſa like a. headlong flood 

He ravag'd ore and drown'd their Fields in Blood : 
But moſt the Bembineaxs felt his rage, 

And lingned out a miſcrable Age, 

This task;Euryſthew; whom L muſt obey, 


; 


Impos'd, and hop'do ſce me prove the Lion's prey : 


I took my Bow, my. HoYow Quiver bore 
Sharp Arrows arntd with the Lernean gore, 
Whenefeldraw a'fhaft Deaths-wait around: 
To gnide the Dart, andenter at the-wound - 
My left hand graſpt my Club, ſtrong, knotty, rude, 
With all its Bark, unpohfht from the Wood ; 
It grew on Helicon, Iphuckt it thence: 
With Roots and all, and weild for my Defence - 
Approaching to the Wood, I bent my Bow, 
My Arrow knockt,- and wiſht to meet my Foe, 
[ lookrt around, ant try*d, prepar'd for hght, 
To ſpy the Beaſt, and take advantage of the ſight, 
'T was midday now, and yet noBealt appear'd, 
No track was ſeen, nor any roaring heard, 
No Herdsman, Swain, that might his Den declare, 
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All 1; lay at home hate up with, Caviſh hes, | 
But Rtill I trac't the Groves, thro Woods I pieſt,. 
Reſolv'd at laſt to find and ight the Beaffe :...--- 5 
For every Evening glutted with the Blood 

Of ſlaughter'd Beaſts he tgok the ſhady Wood 
His Maine was ſtiff with gore, his griſly a E 
His long Tongue lickt with Blood and foam beſmear d; 
Behind a Thicket 1 i impatient lay. 

And wiſht each Minute was the. Cloſe of day, - 

That I-might ſee him;. Lo at laſt he came, | 
In look as dreadful as he was in fame; 
I drew my Bow, apd ſhot, the String did ſound, 4% 
And Death ſtood ready to attend the wound. _. 
But from his ſide the Shaft rebouoding fell, X 

And prov'd the-hardned Beaſt was arm'd too well: 
The Lion roar'd, he rais'd his furious Head 

And lookt to ſee from whence the Arrow fled,” 

His flameing Eyes ſhot Fire, unſheath'd his Paws, 
He gap't, and Teeth Igokt dreadful in his Jaws: | 
I knockt anether Arrow, drew again, h : 
Inrag'd to ſee the former ſhot invain: 

The Breaſt it ſtrook where Life maintains her Seat, 
Ard labouring Lungs ſtill fan the vital Heart : 

But that invain did from his Brea rebound, 
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And rais'd his Fury onl » not a wound: 

A third | drew, but ere 7 aim'd aright ; 

The Beaſt perceiy'd me, arid prepar'd for fight : 
His Tail twir]'d round, his Neck was ſwoln with Rage, 
Andevery Limb ſeem'd eager to engage, 

His Mank ſtood up, his fiery Eyes did glow, 

And Crool Py | Back wi as bent 1 into a Bow = 

Andas when Wheelers take a ſturdy Oak, 

Or Elm, and Bath it inthe glowing ſmoak, 

To make a Wheel, at "firſt i it bends, and ſtands 
And then at once leaps from their graſping Hands :; 
So leapt the Beaſt at me, ſuch Springs as theſe 

He made, grow n eager and reſolv'd'to' Teize : 

But I receiv'd him, 'in* my Yeft 1 held 

My Darts,and a thick hfmnent was my Shield, 

My Right did weild my Club, and ainr'd a Blow, 
As He was leaping | forward, at his Brow, 

A lucky blow, but, on the hardned bones 

It broke, the L:ionſi igh'di in hollow groans ; : 

Some ſteps retir'd, as if all Senſe was fled, 

And ſtood with ſhakeing Legs, and dizzy'd head.: 
Miſts ſeiz'd his Eyes, and an amazeing pain 

Ran thro the crazy Veſſels of his Brain : 

This  obſery d, and now an eaſy prey 
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I threw m, Quiver and my ſhafts away 

And ſeiz'd his Neck ; and whilſt his Senſe was gone 
I grip'd him hard, and kept the Lion down; 

My Gripes [ doubled, and behind l preſt, 

Leſt his ſharp Paws ſhould tear my adverſe Breaff, 
On's binder Feet I trod, and ſqueez'd his Thighs 
With mine, He ſpurn'd invainand ſtrove to riſe : 
At laſt o'recome when he had ſtrove invain 
Helay extended on the fatal Plain, 

T held him breathleſs, did his force controul, 

And gapeing Hel! receiv'd his mighty Soul - 

Then next I ſought, how I might gain the Spoyls, 
And with his pretious Skin reward my.toyls ; 

The task was hard, for neither Wood, nor Stone, 
Nor Steel could pierce, and make the Skin my own : 
But then ſome God did happy thoughts infuſe, 

The Paws he ſhew'd, and taught me thoſe to uſe : 
Idid, and flead him, and the Hide I bear 

To be my ſtrong ſecurity in War : 

Thus fell the Beaſt by which ſuch numbers fell, 

And fled amidſt his lavghter'd Heaps to Hell. 
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Idyllium XXX. 


The Fight between Amycus ard Pallux : This Amycus 
being excellently well hill d at Whirlebats, made a De- 
cree that whatever Stranger Came into his Country 
ſhould fight with him; after he had ſlain a great many, 
Pollux at laſt overcomes him. 


To A.: Robert D' oyly of Wadham Colledge. wy 


Air Zede's Sans and mighty Fove's Ting 
Caſtor and Pollux Glories of the Ring, 


None toſs their Whirlebats with ſo brave a force, _. 


None guide ſo well the Fury of their Horſe, | 
With trebled Songs 1 ſing the glorious Two, 

The great ſupports and helps of Man below, EO 
When midſt deſtrutiye Wars ſwift'dangers preſs,” 
Or ſtormy Stars ſerid Tempeſts o're the Seas; 

They toſs the Floods, and raiſe the ſwelling Tide 
At Poop or Prow, and daſh 01 either ſide, | 
Or pour into the Ship, the Planks and Maſts 

Are torn, nor can the Sails endure the Blaſts, 

But rent hang uſeleſs; Storms of Hail and Rain 
From Heaven deſcend, and bcat the Spatious Main : 


The 
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The Waters roar, the Troubled Ocean raves 
Whilſt Hail and Stormy Winds do beat the Waves 
Yet then you draw the Ship from deepelt Seas, 
And thoſe that look*d for Death are cheer'd witheaſe 3 
The Clouds all fly and Storms ſtrickt filence keep, ' 
And a ſmooth Calmneſs ſpreads o're all the Deep : 
Bright Stars appear, and with a beauteous ray 
Preſage good voyages, and ſhew the way : 
Great helps to. Man, of Both my Muſe mult write 
Both skill'd in Horſes, ſinging, and in fight, 
But Muſe, whoſe Praiſes muſt I firſt reherſe ? 
Sing Both, firſt Pollux grace thy ſounding Verſe: 

When Argo's Sails had ſcap't the cloſeing Shores, 
And ſwept cold Ponrus with her nimble Oars, 
She toucht Bebryca, forc't by proſperous fate, 
The Sons of Gods and Herozs were her freight: 
And there they landed ; when they came toland 
Some rais'd Graſs-heds,and by their Lords command 
Some drelſt their Meat upon the naked Sand : P, 
Caſtor and Pollux weary of the Floods 
Left all their Mates, and trac'd the ſhady Woods : 
And as they gaz'd, beneath a gloomy Cave 
They ſaw a Spring roul on a purling wave, 
Like Silver pure, and round on every part. 

* Con- 
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Contriv'd by as Natute's happy art 
Small Fointsins flow*d; arid bubled o're the Graſs, 
As clear as Chryſtal, and as imooth as Glas: 

Tall Firy and Planes, atid Cypreſs ſhade the Streams, 
Defending from tlie Fury of the Beans; &w—& (brings 
The Banks were crown'd with Flowers, which Narur® 
For Bees, and to embalni the dying Sprin oS: 

By this a Man in ſhineifg Armour fate, 

Frightful his look, and terrible as Fate : 

His Face was full of Knubs, how large his Cheſt ? 

His Shoulders broad and equal to his Breaſt : 

His Fleſh like Braſs, more hard the more he fought, 
Like a Cvlofſus on att Anvil wrought : 

Andas tall 'Rocks that have long time withſtood 

The numerous whirlings of a rapid Flood, 

At laſt gtow rouud, but yet unconquer'd ſtand, 

So lookt the ſwelling Muſcles on his hand ; 

And 6'tre his Shoulders hung a Lion's Skin 

Claſpt by the golden Paws beneath his Chin , 

With ſome ſur prize and wonder in his look 

Brave Pollyx view'd him, and at laſt he ſpoke : 

P. Health Sir,what Nations plough this happy ſhore ? 
A. How health, when I ſee men ne're ſeen before ? 
P. Fear not, we're honeſt, and no danger's near 
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A. Ido not, nor need you bid me not fear : 
P. Your Anſwer's rude, your manners a:euntame, 
A, What's that ? Sir, as you ſee me,ſuchI am : 
But what have you to do to tread theſe ſhores, 
Did e're I come to trouble you on yours ? 
P. Sir if you did you ſhould be entertain'd, 
Be grac't with gifts,- and treated as a friend : 
A. Talk not of Preſents thus, thy gifts I ſcorn, 
Nor have any ready to return : | 
P. May lI not taſt the Streams that idly flow ? 
A. 1t Thirſt hath ſcorcht thy Bowels thou ſhalt know | 
P. Here's Gold, Ile give you any price to gain yd 
A. Then you muſt fight a ſingle Man to Man - 
Set foot to foot, and ſteddy Eyes advance, 
And uſe your greateſt skill, nor truſt to Chance : 
P. Whom muſt I fight with ? muſt I beat the Air ? 
A. Thy match is ready, and thy equal near: 
P. And what's the prize?what muſt the Conqueror have? 
A. The conquer'd, Sir, ſhall be the Conquerors Slave : 
P. This is Cock's ſport, not fit for generous Men, 
Where the dull Daſtard leaves the Cackling Hen . 
A. Or Cock'sor Lions, I'me refoly'd on this : 
I than my ſelf can ſtake no worthier prize : 
This ſaid, Amyc# did his Trumpet ſound, ? 
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The Vallies rung,” and eccho'd allaround, 
Throevery diſtant: Field the noiſe was heard, 
And Croudsof ſtout Bebrycians ſoon appear'd : 
Whilſt from the Ship the thronging Heroes preſs, 
To view the Fight aid judge of the Succeſs, (brac't 
Now were their Whirlbats bound, rough Thongs em- 
Their knotty Arms,and ty'd their Weapons faſt: 
Out they advanc't,and each with Fury ſhook, 
They breath'd Defiance, Terror 1 in their look : 
Here was a noble ſtrife of Art begun, . 
Who on his Back ſhould gain the ſetting Sun, 
And Pollux gain A; it, the deſcending Rays 

Shone full in mighty Amycus's Face : 

Inrag'd at this his headlong Fury rote, 

And he ruſht on, and doubled all his blows, 

But Pollux ſo2it his Cheek, it flow'd with gore, | 
He 7aw his Blood, and then herag'd the more : 
The Fight grew hotter, like a mighty Oak 

He backward bent ro take the greater ſtroke, 
Shouts the Bebrycians gave, and rais 'd his Heat, 
The Heroes cheer'd ſtout Po!lux with as great; 

For they all fear'd leſt forc't to narrow ſtreights 
Pollux ſhould fall beneath the threarned weights : 
But he with dextrous skill and watchful Art 
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Still ſhunn'd the ſtrokes,ſecure on every part, 

He ply'd him hard, and did his force controul, 

Tho great his Courage,, furious was his Soul : 

Doz'd with the ſtrokes the noddin g Hero ſtood, 

And from his Mouth flow'd Streams of clotted Blood : 
The Grecians ſhouted when they view'd the blows, 
And ſaw his broken Cheeks, and batter'd Noſe, 

His Eyes contracted in his ſwelling Face, 

And by their ſhoutings doubled the diſgrace :- 

The Prince ſtill eager preſt, he ply'd him hard, 

And with falſe ſtrokes ſoon beat him from his guard, 
And, when he ſaw him ſtaggering, ain'd a blow, 
The ſtroke was ſure, and ſmote his haughty Brow, 
The Ball return'd as from a hardned Stone, 

But tore the Fleſh, and left the naked Bone : 
O'recome by this and yielding to the wound 

The Hero fell, and bit the bloody ground ; 

But roſe, and then a fiercer Fight began, 

Inraged by his Diſgrace, and by his pain : 

Both toſt their Whirlbats, and vaſt wounds beſtow'd, 
With Blood and Sweat their labouring Bodies flow'd: 
Stout Amycus [till aim'd at Hands and Breaſt, 

And with redoubled force he bravely preſt, 

But wiſer Pollux every fatal blow 
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Aim'd at his Head, and craz'd his nodding Brow : 
His limbs grew leſs, tis color turn'd to pale, 
And from a mighty Grant ſhrunk to ſmall, 
But Polhux ſeem'd to grow, he lookt more great, 
His color better, and increaſt by Heat ; 
But Muſe, how Pollux did the Hero quell 
What ſtroke he gave, explain, for you ca tell, 
I ſing as you dire, your voice obey, 
And gladly follow, when you lead the way - 
Deſigning now to puſh the Combat on 
He ſeiz'd on Pollux left hand with his own, 
Bending to ſhun the ſtroke, and cloſeing nigh 
Reacht out his right, and graſpt his Brawny Thigh : 
But he his body bow'd, and broke the Lock, 
And at his Temple aim'd a fatal ſtroke, 
Juſt where the vital powers their Seats maintain, 
And work new Spirzts to ſupport the Brain, 
Fhere fell the Blow ; wide gap'd the horrid wound 
To let in Fate, and the vaſt Hero groan'd : 
The blood ſprang out, his mouth his left-hand {mote 
And ſhatter'd Teeth fell down his batter'd throat : 
His Cheeks were beaten cloſe, his Noſe grew flat, 
And trebled Blows ſtil] urg'd his haſty Fate: 
The Hero fell extended o're the Plain, 
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Gaye o're the Fight, nor could he riſe again, 
His hands ftretcht ovt, as,whilſt he breath'd his laſt, 
He meant to keep off Fate that came too faſt, 
Here no proud word, and no diſdainful Eye 
On thy loſt Foe did ſtain thy Victory ; 
But he by his great Father Neptune f wore, 
That he would never injure Strangers more :' 
Thus have I Pol/ux ſung, and paid my due, 
My next, great Caſtor, mult be grac't by you. 
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Caſtor ad Pollux had taken away Phzbe and Talaris 
the Daughters of Lucippus, who were betroth'd to 
| <0 and Idas the Sons of Aphareus: AWar en- 
_ Caſtor ksls Lynceus, and Idas is ſtain by 

er. 


O W had the Valiant Sons of mighty Fove, 
Grown fierce and too injurious by their Love 
Lucippus Daughters ſeiz'd, and forc t away 
Their beauteous prize, and melancholly prey : 
Aphareus Sons purtu'd, reſolv'd to try 
Their Force, and gain their promis'd Brides, or dye ; 
Both ſides now meet at brave Apharews Tomb, | 
Which Fate deiign'd the Lovers Field of doom ; 
All from their Chariots leap, for fight prepare, 
Well arm'd, and well appointed for the War : 
When Lyncenz thus bencath his Helmet ſpoke, 
The Yallies Echo'd, and the Mountains ſhook - 


What means this rage, this impious viglence, 
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To raviſh firſt, then fight in its defence ? 

What mean the Shields and Spears, theſe [ro bands, 
And naked Weapons in your threatning Hands ? 
Lucippus Daughters are by right our due, 
Betroth'd to us before e're known to you : 

His Oaths confirm'*d it, and *twas baſe by ſtcalth 
To covet others right, and others wealth ; 

By gifts to bribe him, and his mind pervert, 
And win by Art, unable by deſert ; 

And often I, your baſe deſigns to check, 

Have ſaid, thol can better fight than ſpeak; 
Unprincely *tis to court another's Spoule, 

And tempt weak. Innocenceto break her Vows : 
Sparta and Eli breed a numerous race, 

All perfet Beauties both in mind and face : 


There you may Court,and whom you pleaſe may have, 


What Parents will refuſe the rich and brave ? 
Permit ox7 Match, let us oxr right purſue, 

And we will joyn to find fit Br:des for you : 

Theſe were my words, but theſe the wanton Winds 
Bore to the floods, they never reacht your Minds, 
For both inexorably bent appeard, £ 
You heard, but ne're regarded what you heard : 
Yet now be ju/#, our promis'd Brides reſtore, 

For we are Kin, and then I ask no more : 

But if you needs muſt fight, if War deſire, 

If nought but Blood can quench your luſtful fire 
Let Pollax and let 14as Arms focbear, 

And never try the hated chance of War ; 

Let, Caſtor, you and I the fight maintain, 

And ſee whoſe Courave ſhows the braveſt Man : 
For this will give our Friends ſufficient proof, 


And if one falls there will be loſs enough ; - 
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Let ſome ſurvive to chear our drooping friends, 

And wed the Maids, and make them juſt amends : 

For this is friendly to reſtrain our heat, (great. 

And make the loſs but ſmall, when the Contention's 
Thus Lynceus ſpoke, to this both ſides agree, 

And Fove confirm'd it by his fixt decree ; ' 

Pollux and Idas laid there Armour by, 

Attending on their Brother's Victory : 

Lyncens did firſt within the liſts appear 

Beneath his Shield he ſhook his threatning Spear, 

Then Caſtor came, ſtrong Shie!ds did guard their Breaſts, 

And on their 7Jelmers nodded dreadful Creſts ; 

Firſt with theit Spears began the noble ſtrife, 

Each ſought to find an open pals to Life ; 

But all invain, the Shields the ſtrokes endur'd, 

Their Spears were blunted, and the Men ſecur'd ; 

Their Swords they drew,the Blades like Lightning ſhone 

Before the Thunderbolt falls ſwiftly down ; 

Now roſe their Fury, Caſtor bravely prelt, 

He pierc't his Shield and chopt the waveing Crelt ; 

And many thruſts the quick-ev'd Lynceus made 

The Shie'd, and Creſt once felt his furious Blade : 

But Caſtor ſtepping backward reacht a blow, 

And ſtrook his Wriſt, and tam'd his haughty foe, 

Diſabled thus, and grown unfit for fight 

He dropt his weapon, and prepar'd for flight 

To his great Father's Tomb, where 14 late, 

A ſad Spettator of his Brother's Fate : 

But Caſtor ſoon purſu'd, cloſe thruſts he made, 

And thro his Belly forc't his thundering Blade ; 

Out ruſht his Bowelsthro.the gapeing wound, 

And hefell forward on the ſhakeing ground, 

Cold Death came on and did his heart ſurprize, F 
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And Sleep Eternal ſate upon his Eyes. 
Nor did his Mother valiant 1das lead 
With pious wiſhes to his Marriage bed, 
For to revenge falln Lynceus haſty doom 
He rore a Piljar from-the facred Tomb, 
lodart at'Caſtor, dreadfully he ftood, 
The fierce Revenger of his Brother's blood ; 
Fove interpos'd, and by his ſtrickt command _ 
Swift Lightning ſtrook the Marble from his hand, 
He ſtrove to-reach it, but his Soul was fir'd, 
He fell, and in no Common Deſtiny expir'd : 
Thus muſt the Brothers ſtill victorious proye, 
So Great in Courage, and ally*d to Fove, 
Hail Leda's Sons, {till vigorous ſt:ength infuſe, 
And ſtill preſerve the Honor of my Mule :, 
You, Helen, and the Valiant Brave that ſtrove 
At Froy for Injur'd Menelays Love, 
Poets have ſerv'd, for with exalted rave 
They tell your fame, and ſpread thro future Age ; 
Homer hath rais'd it with alofty thought, 
He writes with the ſame Spirit that you fought ;' 
He ſings, the Grecian fleet, grave Ne#or's care, | | 
And brave Achilles, fortreſs of the War ; 
[ bring the Tribute of a meaner Muſe, _ 
Thoſehumble ſtrains her ſpareing Heats infuſe ;" 
Yet this is all, the beſt that I can do, 
The utmoſt that my Talent will allow : 
And to the Gods, let Riches vainly ſtrive, 
Sonzs are the greateſt preſent Men can give. 
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